#4 F & 5 * 
A New B A L LAD/ ; 4 rh Fo 4 


0 P E R. A. 


Humbly Dedicated to 2 
The Right Honourable, and Right Worſhi pful, the 
LORD-MAYOR )}; To'the Worſhipful St of 8 
Aldermen, and Court of Common-Council ; and 
the Worthy MERCHANTS and CITIZENS 
of Lonpox. 


m0 


&. ; We . — 
* 


The Growth of France, or Spain, * 
To foreign Schemes the Stateſma e 
The num'rous Treaties, ſigu d, ah 
And hal ferm d Projects round Mxanium creep... 
Shining in Senate now, with Say . 
The True- born Engliſhman in 225 and Men, 
Slow riſes from his Seat: Sublime, ſedate 
He, riſing, ſeems the Pillar of the Sate. . 

Then hear him, hear him, ſtrains the Menbery © 

Throats, 
And the Y EA's loſe it, tho? they have Moſt Fats... 
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Tbe Right Honburable, aud 
Right I or ſhipful, the Loxp 
Marvor ; To the Worſhip-, 

ful Court of Aldermen, and 4 

Court of Common-Conncil ; 

and the WW orthy M. erchants 

and Citizens of London. 


My LO RD, and GENTLEMEN, 


H E bold, the | 4 
brave, and the 


 ſeaſonableC Oppo: 


\ 


VS. 
By 


* 


to a late Project, | 


the hig heſt Encom mium : an 
Aa: Enco- 


iv Drpicarion. 
Encomium that ought to be 
writ IN LETTERS OF 
Go Lo, and tranſmitted to 
lateſt Poſterity. The Cou- 
rage and Loyalty of the Ci- 
RO of LONDON ſhine 
with Luftre in the Annals of 
our Monarchs; and though 
the Hiſtorians, Foreigners 
and Natives, make 10 Por- 
able Mention of them, yet 
they fall ſhort in their Com- 
mendation of a brave People, 
who have merited ſo well. 
ANTIMATED by your Ex- 
ample, other Cities, Towns 
Corporate, and Burroughs, 


8 
exerted themſelves 1 in a Rud. 


able Manner; and as this 


great Metropolis the Empo- 
rium 


DEDICATION. y 


rium of the Univer ſe, does 


always lead the Way, it 18 


equally reaſonable and pru 
dent, that thoſe of an Joſt 


vior Claſs ſhould ſteer the 
fame Courſe. Your Zeal 
inſpired our Patriots Hearts 


with an uncommon W armth, 
to ſtand up in the Defence 


of our LIBERTIES and 


PROPERTIES, which we 
purchaſed with the Effuſion 
of an Ocean of Blood, and 
immenſe Treaſure; and it 


had another Good Effed, VIZ. 


to open the Eyes of Many who 


had been unwarily deluded by 
the Specious Pretences of the 


_ reputed Projector: I fay, the 


reputed Projector; for, give 
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V1 DEDICATION. 
me Leave to aſſure you, that. 


though a cer tain Great Man, 
who ap ſince taken Shame to 


himſelf, gloried in acknow- 


ledging the ill ſhap'd Monſter 
to be his Own Produclion; yet 


the real Father ( Prob dolor ! ) 


is an unworthy Citizen, We 
are indebted to you, and our 


other worthy Patriots, for the 


Preſervation of that grand 


Privilege of 7yals per pats, 
by our Country, that is, by 
 Furrits, which ſeems to be 


as ancient as the Govern- 
ment, or firſt Form of Po- 
licy, in this Iſland; for it 
was not unknown th the an- 
cient Britons, as appears by 
their Books and Monuments 


of 


o 


D#DicaATION. VII 
of Antiquity : It was practic d 
by the Saxons *, and confirm 
ed, ſince the Invaſion of the 
' Normans, by Magna Charta, 
and is a Thing of the hrgheft 
Moment, and an eſſential Feli- 
city to all Britiſy Subjects. 
Permit me, therefore, for the 
Sake of thoſe who are unac- 
quainted with the Ad vantage 
and Conveniences we receive 
from Furies, to ſay ſomething 
on that Head, which ſhall be 
brief, and yet conſpicuous. 
As Judges are made by 
Prerogative, and many have 
heretofore been preferr'd by 
corrupt Mini ſters of State, and 
may be ſo again in Time to 


ee KingEthelred's Lars in Lambert, p. 218, 
and Coke 11t Part Juſt. p. 155. 
Aut 1 


come, 


* 


viii DEDICATION. 
come, and ſuch advanced as 


would ſerve a mw Turn, 


not always thoſe of the molt 


Integrity and Skill in Law ; as 
their Places are ſo kbmirkble 
and profitable, that they lie 


under no ſmall T'emptatzons ; 


as they cannot be challenged, 
and may be apt to think 
themſelves above any Action, 
fo from thence they may be 
encouraged to {tram a Point 
according to the Dictates and 


Inſinuations of their Patrons. 


Theſe Things may poſlibly 


happen to biaſs ſome "Jada 
(for I intend not the leaſt Re- 
flection hereby on thoſe Ho- 
awurable Perſons who now fit 
* the Seats of Juſtice) but 


nothing 


© 


'Dxvica TION. ix 
nothing of that Kind can 
reaſonably happen to a Jury : 


For they muſt be Men of a 
| clear Repntation, and compe- 


tem Eflates ; they may know 
ſomething of the Buſineſs 


on their own Knowledge; 


' their Office is but a 1 rouble, 


not accompanied: with any 


they are all Sworn to each 
particular Cauſe ; and, Laſtly, 
if they give a corrupt Verdict 
between ” Party 6 and | Party, 
they are liable to an Attaint. 
Now- let any Man of 
Senſe conſider whether this 
Method be not more proper 
for bolting out- the Truth, 


| for finding out the Guilty, 


B 1 


7 M TION: | 


and preſerving | the Innocent, 
than if the whole Deeiling: 
were left to the Examination 


. 


750 Pal ton, , Haſte, and Mal. 
tiplicity of Buſineſs may eaſi- 


ly betray. them into Error. 
DEest RVEDLY, there- 
fore, is this Tryal by; Juries 
rank'd among the choiceſt of 
our Fundamental Laws, and ; 
whoever ſhall go about.open- 
by, to ſuppreſs them, or craf. 
tily undermine them, does, #þſo. 
Fafto, bring in Arbitrary: 
Power, and is an Enemyand 
Traytor to his Country; for 
which Reaſon Engliſh. Par- 
laments have all along been 
moſt zealous for Pr elerving 
this 


DEeDpIcaTION. xi 


this great Jewel of Liberty, 
Tal by Jurier; having no 
leſs than Fifty-Eght ſeveral 


times, ſince the Norman In- 


vaſion, been eſtabliſh'd and 


confirm d by the Leg iſlative 
Power, no one privileg ge be- 
ſides having been near fo of- 
ten remember'd in Parliament. 

T1 TRusrT to your Good- 
neſs to pardon this Digreſſi- 
on, and I have Ran to 
expect it, becauſe you will 
allow it to be one that is ab- 
ſolutely neceſſary. J have no- 


thing more to add, than to 


entrèat you to take this Opera 


under your Protection, which 
was writ in Haſte, bat with 
an honeſt Intention; and to 

— 9 2 make 


xi DR DIC AT ION. 
make ſome Attonement for 
the many Errors in it, I have 
introduc'd the Original Bal- 
lad, calPd, The London Mer- 
chants Triumphant : Or, Sturdy 
Beggars are brave Fellows. 


1 am, My LORD, and Gentlemen, 
With the moſt profound Reſpect, 
Pour moſt Humble, 


And moſt Obedient Servant, 


CIVICUS. 
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Married to Sir William Steddy, 
Lady SrEDD YA Virtuous, Beautiful, and 
Witty. | 


An Upſtart, deſcended 
__ | from foreign Parents, do- 
1 mineers over her Huſ- 
88 I band, boaſts her Pede- 
gree, and intrigues with 
Fainwell. | 


Mrs. SimvLETONS ing, hates her Husband, & 


Sf Woman given to Drink- 
intrigues with Dorimant. 


- "Mrs. Scammony, intrigues with Lovemore. 
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2 "He 2 Mrs. Simbleton's Maid and Confident; 
e in Love with Robin. 

p 5 A more; d& Maid, whom ſhe in- 
3 Warn 2 truſts with her Secrets. | 
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we”. Room in Sir Simon's ei Fi 


Fo 


Sir Simon and Sem, f ing « 6 Tab Fes 0 5 4M 


UCCESS has hicherto . 
our Project crown'd, and 
if this Day we can our  _ + 1 
Point obtain, a aer B 
muſt conſequently follow, TW, 
but you belt know, Sir Simon, whether we in +. 2,54: 1 24M OY 
Number are ſuperior to our Fes. "0h 113 a 

Sir Sim. I can aſſure you, Mr. Scatmmony, that 
I have a conſiderable Majority on my Side but 
I guſt tell you, Sir, you grow too familiar WER „ 
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your Betters; you talk as if we were upon a 
Level with each other, but if you expect my 
*avour, you muſt ſhe me more Reſpect not 
only in your Words, but likewile in your Ac- 
tions: Methinks, you have a conſummate Al- 
ſurance to call the Project Ours ; it might, per- 
haps, have been Originally yours, tho' I am apt 
to think your Head was not turn'd for Politicks, 
but when I began to peruſe it, I ſoon perceiy'd 
it was a rude, indigeſted Piece, and it coft me 
many a long Night's Study, to put it into Me- 
thod and Form: And I will venture to ſay, that 
the Modifications of it are ſo numerous, that 
if you were to read it, you could not diſcover 
any Reſemblance of What you put into my 
Hands, except it were by ſome of its courſeſt 
r__ 5 . 
Scam. I humbly ask your Worſhip's Pardon, 
I did not intend to take the Glory of it to 
myſelf. = . 
Sir Sim. Worſhip! look you, Sir, each paul- 
try Citizen, who is dub'd a Knight, is, call'd his 
Worſhip ; but ſure a Perſon in my Station may 
claim a higher Title, when People make their 
Addreſſes to him: Pr'ythee, Scammony, learn 
for the future to ſpeak in a more -polite 
Manner. | 


-..- Scam. ' Your Advice, Sir Simon, is as neceſſa- 
ry as it is ſeaſonable, and I will uſe my beſt En- 
deavour to pleaſe your Honour. . 


Sir Sim. I profeſs Mr. Scammony, you are a 


Perſon of a quick Apprehenſion ; you have a 


lively Genius, and in a little Time you will 


{peak ſo eleyantly, that they who do not know 
vou, will conclude you have been bred at 


Court. — But to the Purpoſe, How do the 


© Fellows 


U 15 ] 


Fellows in the City reliſh my Project? eke 
we have many Partizans among em. 

Scam. Not any I am afraid, except 1 
who have Employments. The Citizens, are As, 
mad, I think, as moſt of the other trading Part 
of the Kingdom. "$9 
Sir Sim. 1 ſuppoſe. you mean Horn-mad, 
which is the common Fate of a Cit. © 

Scam. I believe there are too many, who 
have Reaſon to complain of the 'modiſh' Way of 
Ingrafting, but asI am in Duty bound not to 
conceal any Thing from my Patron and Bene- 
factor, give me leave to acquaint your Honour, 
that not only the Traders, who are more imme- 
diate y affected by this Project, but the whole 
Body of the City are reſolutely determin'd to 
oppoſe it: And in order to accompliſh their 
Deſign, they will T come chis Jery Days and peti- 
tion againſt it. 

Sir Sim. Ler em carry themlthyes very up- 
right in what they do, otherwile they will have 
Cauſe to repent their Male-behaviour : If they 
bring themſelves under the .Riat» Ad, they muſt 
expect to ſuffer as the Law diretts : ; the. Civil 
Power will be ready to quiet em, - and if that 
fails, the Military. will be at Hand to #9; m 
Juſtice. 

Seam. 1 hop pe, Sir, that Matters will not be 
brought to fk a Length. | 
Sir Sim. They are eee ET) their, 
f Haughtineſs proceedsfrom thelmmenſity oftheix 

Wealth; it is therefore an Act of Prudence tg 
curb their Inſolence before it proceeds to tod 
great a Height. If their Pinions are not clip -d 
in time, they will ſoar ſo high, that t they will 
5 be out of wy Reach.—Shall a Pack of Necks 
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nicks dare to petition againſt my Project? I will 
humble them, or periſh in che Attempt. 


A 1 R I. Thro all the Employments of Life. 


| if you, when inveſted with Pow'r, 
Aire willing your Foes to ſubdue, 
Your Vengeance upon em then ſhow'r, 
And cruſh the whole raſcally Crew. 


But if you permit 'em to riſe, 
Ad dont put a Spoke in their Wheel, 
I They I tabe you one Day by Surprize 3 

Th Effect of their Anger you'll — 


5 | 5 Be careful their Purſ, es to drain, 
And let em eat nothing that's nice; 


0 Hed, leſt they grow Jaucy again, | 


on keep « em as poor as church. Mice. 


een 1 z your Noot to recollect your- 
ſelf; you will not ſurely call the Mercantile 
Part of the Nation Mechanicks! - _ 

Sir Sim. Why not, Sir? Are not all Tradeſ- 
men Mechanicks ? And are not all Merchants 
Tradeſmen? _ 

Scam. Truly, Sir Simon, 1 do not under- 
ſtand Logick; but Iam ſure that moſt of our 
Merchants are deſcended from ancient Families, 
who' had as rich Blood in their Veins, as any 

private Gentleman now living; and therefore, 

* humble Opinion, they have a Right to 

called Gentlemen, and cannot be included in 


; the Number of Mechanicks. - e 


Sir 


"x Ry 


S'r Sim. You'are miſtaken, Sir; for if he, who 
is a Gentleman by Birth, be put out an Appren- 
tice to any Trade, he forfeits his Title, nor can 
it be reaſſum'd by any of his Heirs, but thoſe 
who can prove that their Anceſtors have not 
been Tradeſmen for two Generations. 


Scam. I am convinced, becauſe I have it from 
your Honour. | 


AIR II. Pinks and Lillies. 
If this then be the Caſe, Sir, 
How many cou'd I ſhow, 


Whom Titles now do grace, Sir, 
Whoſe Births were mean and low ? 


This Maxim, ſo unkind then, 
If we do rightly ſcan, 
How often may we find then, 
A Knight zo Gentleman? 


But, Sir Simmor, conſider how numerous our 
Merchants are, and if they ſhould grow unruly 
and headſtrong, Danger may enſue. * 
Sir Sim. I look upon them in the ſame Light 
I have repreſented them, and therefore they 
muſt be bridled and ſaddled, and rid off of their 
„„ et oof a 
Scam.. But what Condition would their Ri- 
der be in, if they run away with him, 'or 
throw him off of the Saddle? © © 
Sir Sim. He that underſtands how- to Sit a 
Horſe, is in no Danger of being flung off; and 
if he has not Judgment or Strength enough to 
rein him in, he muſt then whip and ſpur, 15 
. Ka ee 


* Re 


18 | 
he has run him out of Breath. This Method 
will ſoon tame him. | | 


Euter a Servant. 


Serv. Mr, Juſtice Mittimus is come to wait 


upon your Honour. 
Sir Sm. Shew h'm into the Parlour, and tell 
him, I will come preſently. [Exit Serv.] —— 
Hark you, Mr. Scammony, if I miſtake not, you 
have a Country-teat in Middleſex ; I muſt fix 
you in the Commiſſion of the Peace, you may 
be ſerviceable to us in that Station. 

Scam. Nothing ſhall be wanting on my Part, 
in which I can be the Inſtrument of doing any 
Thing that is advantageous to you: But IJ hope 
your Honour will not preſs me to take that 
Burthen upon me, which I have not Strength 
to bear. e ; 

Sir Sim. All the Excuſes you can make, will 
ſignify nothing: Therefore J expect your Com- 
pliance, ſince I know you are better qualified 
than many, who have made a Trade of their 
Office. — 1 niuſt leave you a-white, but will 
return as ſoon as poſſible. [Exit Sir Simon.] 

Scam. I quitted a reputable Trade, and now 

muſt follow another that is rendered odious þy 
the Male-practice of ſome who ought to have 
executed the Truſt, that was repoſed in them, 
gratis and without Partiality ; ir I refuſe to ac- 
cept the Olter, I may loſe my Place, which 1s 
worth a Theuſaud Pounds a Year. The leaſt Evil 
is always to be prefer'd. 15 1 5 
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AIK UL The H Hay- makers 


In this deger rate Age there's nought 
Doe without ready Rhino; 
Men's Souls and Conſciences 1 boug bt 
B jure non Divino: 


Since Brib'ys then ſo much in Vogue, 
And thrives in ev ry Nation, 
Why ſheu'd not I commence 4 Rogue, 63 
Ad not be out oth Faſhion ? 


_ Re-enter the Servant. 
Sery. Sir Simon gives his Service to you, Mr. 
Scanmony, and deſire: to ſee you at Weſtminſter. 
Scam. Preient my humble Service, and le: 
him know I wil attend his Honour. [ Excuzt. 


S C E N E, A Parlcur. 


Sir Simon and Juſtice Mittimus riſe from 
their Chairs. 


Sir Sim. You fay, Mr. Mitt imus, that every 
Thing will be in Readinels. 


Mittins Yes, Sir; for I aſſure you that all 
the Conſtables and Beadles have Ofders to at- 
tend, and a private Bench of Juſtices will meet 


at an adjacent Tavern, and we have iſſued our 


eb a co the Informers, to spprehend every 
Perton, who ſhall inſult your kt on9ur, or offer 
V:oience to any one who is on your Side ; and 
we have agreed to commit every ſuch Perlon, 
without Bail or Main-prize. 

Sir Sim. You have taken a very prudent 
ep, and I commend your Zeal, — There will 


SER. 


be warm Work to day, but I will uſe my utmoſt 
Endeaycur to put Life into my Project. — 
Time is on the Wing, [takes out his Wat; and 
I muſt prepare to yo. 
Alittim. Lam your Honour's moſt humble 
Servant. [ Exit. 
Sir Sim. A ſudden Damp has ſe Z d upon my 
Spirits, and my whole Mals of Blood runs chill 
within my Ve ns; my flutt'ring Heart, ill Omen! 
preſages {ome Diſoſter to me. What can it be? 
or to what can ] attribute it? Laſt Night, me- 
thought, my Father ſtood before me; pale 
was his Countenance, his Viſage thin, and with 
a hollow Voice he ſaid, Sos, be circuml; ect, 
or e're To-morrow's Sun ſhall run its Courle, 
thou wilt have Cauſe to curſe the Day wherein 
thou didſt undertake what is now the Object of 
thy Withes : Then ſhaking thrice h's awful 
Head, whole Eye-balls ſeem'd to glow with 
Fire, he val Ahd. This now does make a deep 
Impreſſion cn my Mind, and ſtrikes me with 
a panick Fear, ö 


A IR w. Chery Chaſe, 


Wren Hamlet J: aw his Fathers G baſt, 
. His Heart was nit diſmay d; 
| Ard when to him that Ghoſt did ſpeak, 
Tbe Prince was nt afraid. 


What tho my ſudden Deaths decreed, 

my rau d I tim rio be? 

For who can, when the T ur is come, 
Avoid bs Deſtiny ? 


Let what will betide me, 1 muſt” follow the 
Buſineſs 
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Buſineſs of the Day, or 55 Reputation loſt | 
for ever. _LEx#." 


SC E N E, A Tein.” | 


Thickhead and Numlſcul, with a Bottle 4 
Wine. before * _— TO" 


. bick, This is the Day of important Buſi- 
nels, which when effected, will hold the Mer- 
chants Noles to the Gr indſtone; you will have 
the Advantage of publithing your Letter on 
the Subject ſome Days ſooner than my Paper 
can come into the World; but I have a Thought 
in my Head that will cut down every Thing 
you have writ upon that Subject. Et 

Num. I am glad to hear it, for I intended to 
adviſe you, as a Friend, to learn to think, before 

ou begin to write for the future; the Caution 
is necellary, and I aſſure you that the Thought, 
which you mention to be in Embryo, does not 


give me any Uneafinels. Ex quit Ligno nom fit 


Mercurius; a Blockhead may draw his Pen, but 
he can do no Service to the Cauſe he eſpouſes. 
Thick. Ha, ha, ha! Tis as impoſſible to 
work an Alteration in you, as to make a Coun- 
try Wench of Eighteen, change her awkard 
hobling Gait. You were, and always will be a 
Pedanc; it is demonſtrable not-only from your 
Converſation, but your manner of Writing alſo, 
in which you do not uſe one Smile wn 
pence. 
Num. I will a you the Juſtice to ſay, Mr. 
Thickhead, that you abound in Similes, but upon 


nan Average, not one of 'em is worth a Far- 


thing; and as to the other Flowers of Rhetho- 
rick, which you ny he et has one Grain of 
| common 
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common Senſe, may perceive that they are 
glean'd from the Society of Billingſgate. ” You 
were as poor as a Job, when our Patron enliſted 
you to write under his Bannor, but you now 
ipend more Money upon Strumpets and in La- 
verns in one Year, than all your Anceſtors were 
worth ; nothing will ſerve your Turn now, 
but aChariot, troll it away briskly, you will not 
have Occaſion for a new Set o: Wheels „and I 
may ſay, that as you are the firſt, ſo you w.ll be 
the laſt of your Family, that ever kept onc. 
Pr'ythee be not ſo. protuſe, learn Oeconomy, 
and retrench the Luxury of your Apparel, or 
you'll be made the Laughing-Stock ot the 
World, when you are reduced to your primi- 
tive Stare of Poverty, and be glad to be again 
equipt with a Second-Hand Suit of Cloaths. 

Thick. Have not I had the Patience of a Stoick, 
to bear your opprobrious Language ſo :ong ; 
but let me tell you, old Man, if thy Age did 
not protect thee, tliou ſhouldt have leit the 
Eitect of my Indignation: This Sword ſliould 
have done me Juſtice. 

Num. Pr'ythee, Boy, learn to uſe 1 it, before 
vou draw it out of its peaceful Incloſure; for 
it you begin to be impertinent, mine ſhall cha- 
Bale you. [He lays his Hard on his Sword, and 

d offers to draw 
- Thick. Nay then have at your Heart. 
Draus his Sword. 

a What, Thicthead, would you draw up- 
on an ancient Man? One who is old enough to 
he your Father ? 

Ibick. Yes, Sir, when FA ancient Man 
offers. to draw upon me, it is neecilary to put 
anylelr into a proper Poſture, thy 1 deſig zn to 
"ve upon the Detenlive. 


Num. 


23 
Num. If that be your Reſolution, you may 
ut up your Sword, for I ſhall be upon the Of- 
enſive. — Come, Brother, let us be Friends, 
why ſhould we quarrel with one another, when 
we have a Number of Enemies to encounter? 
Thick. ſheaths bis Sword, and they ſhake Hands. 
Thick. No Man ſhall out-do me in a Courteſy; 
let all Animoſities be buried in Oblivion 
NWS ACCESS? 


AIR v. Give Ear to my frolickſome Ditty. 


A Hence forward we'll not keep a Pother 
1 Whoſe Writing is worſe, or whoſe beſt, 
A Brother to fight with his Brother, 
Is what hoxeſt Pecple deteſt. 
Fool de rol, &c. 
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Sixce we are well paid for our Scribbling, 
Lets give our Patron Applauſe ; 
Im always well-pleas'd when Im nibbliug 
The Gold, that me get by the cuuſe. : 
; Fol de rol, &c. 


And whether tis right, or "tis wrong, 
Or whether the Scheme be well laid, 
Th' Inquiry don't to us be long, vu 
Ve always write as we are paid. — _ 
5 Fol de rol, &c. | 


Enter a Drawer. | | 
 [.4 Noiſe without 
Thick. What Noiſe is this ? TT. 
Draw. Did you call, Gentlemen? 
Num. What means this Diſturbance in the 
Street? . Dram, 
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Draw. The Mob are hu7zaing the Merchants, 
who are going with a Petition, there is a Caval- 
cade of above Two Hundred and Fifty Coaches. 

Num. Filled I ſuppoſe with ST UR D V- 4 
BEGGARS. Ss 7 

Thick. Let us go to the Door and hiſs * em. ; 

Num. Not I, truly: If Thave not the Inno- 
cence o the Dive, | will convince you that J 
have the Wiſdom of the Serpert. 

Thick. | will go let the Conſequence be what 
it will. [Exit Thickhead and Drawers. = 

Num. Who but a Fool wou'd venture to ex- .<« 

aſperate a Mob? I dare affirm tha: ſome Mi- 
chief will enſue. — Ha ! I hear People Hight- } 
ing below Scairs, I fear my e has deen 
fultilled. 


Enter ſeveral Drarers, leading in Thickhead, 
with his Shirt and Cloaths bloody, his Sward in bis 
Hand, and he without his Hat and Wi g. 


Thick. Damn 'em for a parcel of Scoundrels, 
how dare they ule a Gentleman thus? Iwill, 4 
have the Rogues häng d, if I can find em ug 
as a parcel of Stree:-Robers, tor they have n 

on y rob'd me of my Hat and Wig, but have. +. 
wounded me moſt deſperately. Pts” 2 * 

Num. Tis what I apprehended : But. won- 
der Brother, at your Folly.: : why would you 
concern yourſelf with 'em ? 

Thick. If I have a Mind to h'ſs a Duke, what 
have they. to do with it ? ; 

Num. Lou know they are a many headed 
Monſter, not eaſy to be controul'd. 


Enter another Drawer, 
Draw. An' p eale your Honour, Mr. Cauſtic 
the Surgeon, is below, and ſays there i is a much 
etter Light in che Nun, than there 1 is here. 


N — Nun, = : I 
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Num. I will come to him. — Take this for 


Expedition-Money. [Gives him à Guinea] Lead 
me down Staires. LExcu, t. 


8 CE N E, An Althouſe. 
Several Tradeſmen and their Wives ſitting at a Table. 


Iſt. Wi. 1 ſay, you ſhall not have another 


Tankard; for I wil not drink any more Porter 
this bleiſed Day. 


1ſt. Huj. Bleſſed Day, do you call it! I wiſh 


> it does not prove one of the worſt Days I ever 
ſaw in my Life. O Liberty and Property! — 


But if we mult be Slaves, who can help it? for 
my Part I cannot. 


Iſt. Wi. Hey day! what, a Pox is the matter 
with my Husband ? Liberty and Property, ſay 
you ? who in the Devil's Name made you a 
Stateſman ? Is not you Name Timothy Xillcow? 


and are you not my Husband? then what Buſi- 


neſs has your Calve's-head to meddle with what 


does not concern you? The Fellow's Brains 
are addled ſurely; a dark Room, clean Straw, 
and Water-gruel may do him good. — Go to 


your Slaughter-houſe, Sirrah, and mind what 


is doing there, or you ſhall ſuſter for it. 
2d. Huſ. Hold, hold, Neighbour Xiilcow, you 
proceed too far; your Husband I affure you, 
is right, for this is a Day of the greateft Impor- 


rance to every true Briton, that . ever 
happened in the World. 


2d. Wi. How ſo, my Dear ? come, tell us 


what 1s the Matter, you know I love dearly to 
be let into every Secret. 


24. Hus. I do not care much to meddle with 


Things that belong to my Betters, therefore 


let ſomebody elſe tell you. 
N {) 2d. Wi. 


＋ 1 
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24. Wi. 1 ſhall never be eaſy in my Mind *till 
hear. ic, that's poſſitiye; Neighbour Smatlcoal, 
do you ſpeak. 

- 34. Huſ. 1 will, truly; for 1 "IO I Mall be a 
great Suffer er.— Vou know that I keep a Chand- 
ler's->ho1, and, tho' I fay it, do {ell as good a 
Commodiry as any in the Parith, or elle I thou'd 
not have lo many Cuſtomers : Now you muſt 
know that there is a Contrivance on Foot re- 
lating to Tobacco, which is much the ſame as 
that which belongs to Tea and-Coffee, for there 
is an Inland Duty to be laid upon it, inſtead of 
the uſual Rate, and this Duty muſt be paid by 
the Perſons who buy it of the Merchants ; be- 
ſides, we who {ell it, muſt be obliged to keep 


| juſt and true Scales, ſo that we ſhall not be al- 


lowed a Draught to them, even tho” *twere no 
more than Three: Ounces in the Pound. But 
this is not all: There is an Inland Duty alſb to 
be laid upon Vine, and we who drink it muſt 


pay for it; and tho' a Bottle of good Port may | 


now be had for Two Shillings, yet we muſt 
oon pay Four for the like. Then again, our 
Houles will be liable to be ſcarched by Day and 
by Night by the EXCISE-MEN. - 


- 4th. Huſ. Aye, aye, Neighbours theſe E * : 


C IS E-M E N will have Power to ſearch my 
Nook and Corner, if they pleaſe. 
iſt. Wi 1 wiſh I could find one that would 


ſeargh me, egad I know what; but they are | 


not lo terrible, as you imagine, latture you, 1 


know a Way t to make em civil, 


* 


AIR 


7 4 
RFI 
AIR VI. When ware Young fit to Toy.“ 


As Exciſe-Mau's at beſt 
To the Nation a Peſt, 
An oclious, ill natur d, poor Nium; 
If him you wou'd pleaſe, 
The Knave you muſt greaſe, 
He'll wink at your Faults for 4 Guinea. 


1/t. Hu. Leave off your Caterwawling, 
Huiſy, this is a Day of Mourning, not of Mirth. 
— Bring ſome Gi. 

At. Wi We will not have any; ſince the 
Reckoning 1s paid, let us go ſomewhere elle, 
and drink better Liquor. 

Iſt. Ni. We will go to our Neighbour 
Mi xum s, and I am retolved to have n y Belly 
full of Wine, tho' I am forced to pawn my — 


Smock for . There we will have half a Dozen 


Pipes of Tobacco a-picce, drink till we talk of 
Politicks, then procecd to Religion, and after- 
wards drink again till we can talk no longer. 
1ſt Hul. Here's an impudent Slut to pretend 
to talk of Religion, when ſhe does not know 
what the Word means. Why Huſſy, Yo have 
not been in the Inſide of a Church theſe Seven 


Years, to my Knowledge; Fil rake my Corporal 


Oath of it. 
1ſt. Wi. And what is that to you, Sirrah ; I 
love to ſee the Out-Side of a Church however: 
But how dare you to take this Liberty with me, 
you Fazatic Rogue? You know I brought Thir- 
ty 200d Broad Pieccs of Gold with me to you 
on the Day we were married, or otherwiſe you 
would not have been able to have thewn your 
9 2 greaſy 
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greaſy Face in London one Week longer; nor 


Hove I asked you for any Cloaths Ane the 
curſed Day we were Join'd together. 


3d. Wi. Fye, tye Neighbour, this is not hand- 


993 — You that have a mind to go to 


Mixum's, hold up your Hands. 

All, Agreed, agreed, let us go. 

(All bold up their Hands'except Killcow. 

3d. Wi. Well Neighbour Killcow, if you will 
not et us have your Company, we are reſolved 
to go without you. 

1/t. Huſ. Upon ſecond Thoughts, I may as 
well go as ſtay, for I muſt pay my Share of the 
Reckoning LAſide] Lead the Way. LExeut. 


SCENE, A Room in Mr. Scammony's Heuſe. 


Mrs. Scammony alone. 

Mrs. Scam. How impatient is Defire! Every 
Moment ſeems an Hour, *tul I enjoy the Man I 
love. Bas the old bald-pated Gentleman loſt 
his Wings? Methinks, he moves as flow as if an 
Eiundred Weight of Lead was faſtend to his 
Feet. Nothing can give a Woman more Unea- 
ſineſs than Jealouſy and Diſappointment ; and 


yet to do Juſtice to Mr. Lovemore, I cannot ſay, 
that he has given me Caule for either: But we 


Women are of ſuch a tender Contexture, that 
our own fooliſh Apprehenſions are ſufficient to 
diſcompoſèe the whole Frame. [Walks about. 


Enter prattle. 
Well, Prattle, what do you want? how paſſes 
the Time away? have you a Letter, or any 
Thing to communicate to me? 


Prat. Lud! Madam, why do you loſe ſo 


much Tine in asking needlels Queſtions : ? Mr. 


Lovemore 


[29] 


Lovemore 180 coming up Stairs; and therefore it 


is my Buſinęſs to go down to my Poſt. — He is 
the clevereſt Gallant my Miſtreſs ever had; he 


makes my Mouth water. | LAide. 


ore, they run and 2 each 
other. | 


Love, , «My ear Charmer, thus let me hold 
thee neareſt td my Heart; methinks, it is an 


Age ſince I was bleſt in thy Arms. 
Mrs. Scam. I;did all that lay in my Power, 
to make you tahpy Yeſterday ; ſpeak with Sin- 
cerity, did you really think the Time ſo long? 
Cove. One Day is a Hundred Years toa Lover; 


by Venus I could ſe&thee and-— kiſs thee with 


Pleaſure every Hour. 


Mrs. Scam. Then I may reckon myſelf a hap- 
py Woman. — But telt me, Lovemore, have 


you not had another Wiſtrels ſince I faw you? 
Love. You wrong me, Madam, in harbouring 


ſuch an Opinion of your humble Servant, but I 
will preſently give you Satisfaction in that Par- 


ticular ; and as I never did yet, ſo it is the far- 


theſt from my Intentions ever to go from you 


to another. 


Mrs. Scam. I know not wht made me ask 


the Queſtion, but I hope you will pardon it, — 
Ha ! I hear our Chaplain's Voice; for Heaven' 8 


ſake, dear Sir, flip up the Back-Stairs for a Mi- 


nute ; I will ſoon diſpatch him, and then I ex- 
pect you to return. [Exit Lovemore.] 


Euter Spintext, peeping about. 


Six. Verily, I am perſuaded that I heard the | 


Voice of a Man, talking to Mrs. Scammony 3 
but cannot perceive him. 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Scam. Mr. $pintext, how do you do? 
You ſeem to be diſcompoſed in your Mind, 
what is the Matter with you? 

Sin. My Spirits are faint, but it is my Duty 
to give you Spiritual Comfort, but let us firſt 8⁰ 
to Prayer. 
Mrs. Sam. You are a very 850d Man, but 
had we not better tarry till Mr. Scammony re- 


turns? Good Sir except my Mite. 


LShe gives him Money. 
Sin. Methinks, a Glals of your Cordial 


would do me good, or a Pint of Wine to en- 
liven my Intellectuals. 

Mrs. Scam. You ſhall have both. [She Loes 
to her Cloſet, he follows and peeps.] — Here, Sir, 


drink; much good may it do you. 


Sim, | heartily thank you. [| He drinks and 
leers at ber] O! You are a einn Woman, 
and the beſt of Women. 

Mrs. Scam. Prattle — [ Enter Prattle 1 Con- 
duct Mr. $text into the Parlour, and order 
Robin to ſet a Bottle of Wine before him. — Be- 
ture to ply him home; mix ſome Brandy with 
it, and watch his M otion. [Ade to her. 

Exit Spintext and Prattle. 


Euter Lovemore. 


Love. By Venus, my dear Angel, I was afraid 
this ſanctified Hypocrite would have prevented 
our Sport. How did you ſend him away? 

Mrs. Scam. I gave him Money and a Dram, 
and have order'd him a Bottle of Wine. Care 
will be taken of him, I warrant you. You | 
would have laugh'd, had you but ſeen how he 
leer'd at me, and he ſaid I was a char ming Wo- 
man: If 1 had as ſtrong an Inclination to him, 
as he has to be about my" SP ITS; it RY x 
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be an eaſy matter to draw him into a Snare. 
When he meets me alone, he never fails to ſay 
one pretty Thing to me, or another; but if 
ever he ſhould make a Dilcovery of my Intrigue, 
(and truly he is very ſuſpicious) I know how 
to ſtop his Mouth, and have him dilcarded. - 
Love. Confound the Dog, his Pretenſions to 
yaur Love, is a Demonſtration of his having as 
much Aſſurance as all the Meſs Johns in North- 5 
Britain. But, Madam, we forget how the Time 
ſlips away. Shall we retire to the uſual Place 
of Rendezvous? GO f 
| Mrs. Scam. I cannot deny you any Thing. 1 
7 Tove. Then let us be happy without any | 
1 further Delay. 3 | 


AIR VII. Cold and Raw, &c. 


Siuce Opportunity we have, 
Aud Time is always flecting, 
Since we. can get the Thing we crave, . 
Let us improve our Meeting. 55 
For as there is a mice Reba, | a 
Which does jo much delight us, 
*Twou'd be Iil-manners not to taſte, \ 
Men Cupid does invite s. 
ivory 3 0 14155 © © LExewn, 
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Acr IL Scene I. 
SCENE, A Tiers 


Friendly ſitting at 4 Table, with a Book in 
n be Fn > 


Friend. \ N 7 H E N will the Corruption and 


Coveteouſneſs of this Age have 
a Period? If we ſee a Perſon of a groveling 


Birth, launch forth into the World with a ſmall 
Fortune, mortgaged for almoſt as much as it is 
worth, mounting the Roundlets of Preerment, 
and ſpending the Annual Income of his Employ- 
ment; when we ſee ſuch a Man grow immenſe- 
ly rich in a few Vears, and yet ſquander among 
his Sycophants and mercenary Scriblers as much 


Money Yearly as wou'd maintain a Thouſand 
Families; is it poſſib'e that a Man who is en- 


dued 


— 


[oa 
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dued with common Reaſon, can entertain a 
charitable Opinion of ſuch a Perſon's Honeſty ? 
And yet there lives ſuch a Man, ſuch a profuſt, 
ſuch a wealthy Man, who like Craſſus, the Ro- 
man Conſul, was extreamly coveteous, and like 
him rooſerv'd-his own Turn by changing from 
one Side to another in the Adminſtration of 
the Common-wealth. He ſhew'd himſelf nei- 
ther a conſtant Friend, nor a dangerous Enemy, 
but ſoon forſook both Amity and Enmity, 
when he ſa it would be profitable to him, of 
which the Encreaſe of his Subſtance Was an un- 
deniable Teſtimony. 
Enter a Dives: 
Draw. A Perſon, _; below, enquires for 
Number T hree. 
Friend. Admit him. — [Exit Drawer.] — — 
After the Roman Craſſus had offer d the Tenth 
of all he had to Hercules; when he had made a 
Feaſt for all the People of Rome, and had given 
as much Wheat to every Citizen, as did ſuffice. 
for Three Months; yet his Treaſure, that re- 
main'd after all this, amounted to One Million 
and Sixty Five Thouſand Pounds. What our 
Britiſh Craſſus has amal$'d, I cannot tell, but both 
were much upon a Level at their firſt Entrance 
upon the Affairs of the Publick, and tis greatly to 
be fear'd that the Publick - Money contributed 
to enrich both of 'em. Nero, the Roman Em- 
peror, built the moſt Stately Palace in the Uni- 
verſe, but the Romans deſtroyed it after his 
Death, that the Memory. of ſuch a Tyrant 
might 'be rooted out : This is an excellant Ex- 
ample for thoſe who vaingloriouſly think, to 
acquire Fame by Buildings that are more State- 
ly than nevelliry' and yet leave behind em a 
E. noto- 
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Ob! be comes Again, and the ö ame Thing ke be c 
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notor ious and perpetual Mark to Poſterity, 
that they have raiſed their Houles out of the 
e 8 a e £ 


i Ente a wit h Exe: 


Lock. Sir, I am your very humble Servant, 
-your Commands have been obey'd,. and every 
- Thing anſwers Expectation. — Bring up the 
young Man that will ask for me ? [Exit Draw. 

Friend. If he has accompliſh'd what he has 


- undertaken, he is one of the moſt en 
Vouths Jever heard of. 


Lock. Give me leave, Sir, to aſſure view; that 
he is the clevereſt File in the Kingdom; he was 
Jonathan Wilde's Pupil, but he was inſtructed in 
the Art and Myſtery of opening a Trunk, Cheſt, 
or Scruetore by that Grand-Maſter of the Free 

--and'Accepted-Free-Men of the Society of Pick- 
ock; Jack edel 


A 1 R VII. The old Woman fent! to the Miller 


1 ouve heard how the Free, And Accepted-Free Maſ, on, 
Are known by their Signs, whereſo oever they meet; 
EE talk without ſpeaking, and pit a grave Face on, 
Aud kindly-one Brother bis Brother does greet : 
The Maſter to them a long Leſt an does read, 
nf them how to proceed in their Ti ade, 
| Like Aſſes, 
What paſſes 
Each Heart with prick'd Ears, 
And ſtrives to retain 
I be comes again, 


«..% 
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uſt fo wh thei Signs, which: they make fo beaches 
The Frte and Accepted-Free Pick- locks are owt, * 
They kindly ſalute, without matiug a Pother, 
And go to a Lady, if they have wot been blow 2, : 


1 143 i - 


" The Maſter examines them : what they can do, 15 


* 


And blen 1 ings. em, in ſomething a nem. 

0 i They hear kim 

«1 oY 9nd Draw near _ JIE 3% o-SB1 fl 10 
| Aud when be has done, e e 

Thy hope to obtain wc W 5 
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A Prize in the Main, MT 1911 * 1 


Ob ! 4 Prize m the Main, for the Faun they 1 85 
1 2115 
Enter Drawer and Ope „ Ki 

Oren. tr Lockit, 1 deſire td Went a. "Word 
with yaus—- 1s this the. Gentleman; whom you 
mention'd concerning the Affair? : 
Lock. Yes, the very ſame. LA ide] — Sir, 50 = 

is the Trnſty. Jack Openall or Openbouſe, in the 
County of rl. 501 18 
Friend. Sit down, Mr. penal — Have vo f 
agcomplitk'dywhat you undertook ? 24 typpole, | 
you ſeldom fail of Success. 
Ode n. Truly, Sir, I can ſay ahnt Vanity, 
that our hole Society cannot match me; and 
I-always: brought away the Baoty, except: once, 
when I pick dqthe Lock of a Courtier's Bureau, 
and, to my unſpeakable Grief and Diſappoint- 
ment, found nothing therein but a Parcel of 
Letters from Beſs Wytail of Drum - laue, and a 


Dozen of Cundums.. . But, Sir, I have done effec- 
tually che Buſinels have undertook for you, 


and here are the Papers. LVe gives Frien. a Bumdle. 


ien if they have not impeach d any of their Fraturnity | 
ES: © Friend. 
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Friend. I cannot imagine by what Means you 
cou'd-poſhbly ingratiate yourſelf into the Fa- 
mily, and have an Opportunity of doing this. 

Opert. I can eaſily account for. that. I uſed 
to clean the Seryants Shoes, treat em now and 
then with a Por of Beer, banter one and laugh 
at another, run on their Errands, and do rwen- 
ty other Things: Then I became known to the 
Buttler, and often clean'd the Knifes and Forks 
for him; afterwards I help'd the Chamber- 
Maids in carrying clean Water for em up Stairs, 
and bring down what was dirty; by theſe 
Means I diſcover'd the Room I wanted, and 
hiding myſelf under the Bed, when the Coaſt 
was clear, I did the Job, and march'd off with 
che 88 | 

Friend. 1 3 not take any Thing 
away, except theſe Papers. r ASTON. 
Open. Ah! Sir, you are not acquainted, 1 
find, with the World; there is as much Policy 
requir'd in the Management of our Buſineſs, as 
in carrying on an Intrigue of State. What an 
egregious Blunderer ſhould I have been in Po- 
liticks, I mean the Politicks of our Society, if! 
had left any Thing behind me? I brought off 
Five Hundred Guineas in as good Gold, as Sa- 
tan ever flung in the Way of a Coveteous Man to 
tempt him to Danmation : But the Sum Total 
of what the Bank Notes, India and South-Sea 
Bonds amounted to, would corrupt the whole 
Conclave of Cardinals, and make em chuſe an 
Heritic for their Ponriff, — Take 'em, Sir, for I 
believe they are of no Uſe to any but the 
Owner, at leaſt not to me, and therefore I diſ- 
burthen myſelf of em. [ He gives another Bundle 
to Friendly] — Now, Sir, if I had taken no- 
thing but the firſt Bundle, it would be WOT 

| Ws "ed. 


ed that ſome pra Thief had been employ'd 
to make a Di 


been carried off, there are no Grounds for 
fuch a Suſpicion, but it will be concluded that 


ſome domeſtick Servant has eee the 


Theft. - 
Friend. You have convince'd me, by Reaſon, 


that you are in the Right; and in my r, . 


you are as great a Politician, in your Way, 8s | 
Machiavel was in his 


Open. I hope, Sir, you will excuſe me if 1 


can ſtay no longer; I muſt metamorphoſe my- 


ſelf into the Shoe-boy again, and return to my 
Poſt, leaſt I give any Umbrage to my Maſters 


to imagine: that I have been cone d in che 


Robbery. 


Al R IK: The Sun had loogit its weary Teams 7 


The Mar that is a Satefmn grown, 
If be commits 4 Blunder, eric 


As quick as Lightning it is A 1 301918" 


Aud loud it ſpreads like Thunder. 


How irkſome muſt be bis Diſgrace,, 
Tho be may turn bis Tail out, 
When it ſtall be thrown in his Face 
2 A heave Aſſailat ? ? 


covery, but as every Thing has 
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" Bit if my 5 her wont FF ſacs; 
arty 606 bim by. me take. Patt e, 
For if that he makes too mus h 5 ugh 
He'll att like an old Matron : 
hen iu the Blund'ring Road he goes, 
oe Till be's by All forſakeñ 
Hud let mie fell ll him, under the Roſe, 
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te have had: good Education, he talks: as it he. 
had ſome Knowledge of the Latin Tongue- 
Lock. He is deſcended from an antient Fami- 
ly, anct had. good School Learning; but having 
a roving Diſpoſition, he ran away from his Pa- 
rerits; and coming to Londonʒ he got into bad 


preſent Way 91. Living. 1280 Gs 
Friend. Tis a great Pity that he EN not ap- 
ply himſelk to Tome honeſt Method of getting 


End of your Bottle, and will pay at the Bar. — 
But firſt accept this to fulfil my Promiſe. 
Lives Mongy, and B xeunt. 

| Lock. Let me ſee — Süppoſe I make a Diſco- 
very, I ſhould certainly get a Reward, and be 
put into ſome Poſt of Profit. But then I do 
hot know the Gentleman, or the Place of his 
Habitation, and then I might lay a Snare, and 

etatch'd in it myſelf; I could prodiice the 
1 net, but then the main Point, the Papers, 1 is 
Fanting. = = It will not do z and I won't turn 
Informer; finice I can m make more of the Matter 


* by 


Company, and nothing can wean him from his 


— 


1 e ee, his Bacofy, : 3 Ka 


7 "Rell This potnig Man, Mr. Ladin, ee 


F 


tris Livelihood. — Iwill leave you” to make an 


PE G9 ] 


by not revealing i it. The Gentleman has given 
me an Hundred Guineas, and as 1 Jhall make 
Openall come down with a Majority of what he 
has got, I mall be well recompenc'd for what J 
Have done. e drinks a Burmper a 


AIR * The Abbot of Canterbay. 


The World, as tis ſaid, is a Cheat, and that he 

1s a Fool, who denies a Partaker to be; 4 £ 
Why ſha#d 7 not then ſhare the ſame common Fate 
HB! th the Low Little Vulgar, the High and the Great. 
Derry und down, Oe. | 


As Hoey: long ſince to Heav 1 has boos fel, 
Aud Cheating alune, thrives, and holds up her Head; 
Since Virtue and Juſtice are, both, but dead: Letters, 
776 Prudence i in all Things, to copy our Betters, 
Derry doyrn,: Gc. 


The Courtier will Promiſe, and Cheat you to Boct, 
He ſays that he will, but bs never will dot; 
For the Good of my Country, quoth Bluader, 7 ad, 
But * we All know this a Fib is in Fat, 
Derry down, rc. 


For eV'ry Man nom does conſult bis onn Ends, ' 
And for Profit betrays Father, Brother, and Frieuds; 
'Tis Matter of Fatt, you may truſt to my Word, 
Poor Tradeſmen are Bites, and jo is the Rich Lord, 


Derry down, Cc. 
LExeunt Lockit. 


— — 
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Lovemore may have his Liberty ? — Let me ſee 
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| 8 E. N E, A Bed- hamber. Y * F oh, 


Lovemore adjuſting his Peruke at 4 Glaſs, Mrs. 
Scammony ſhaking her Cloaths, and putting. ber- 
ſelf in Order. | 


Mrs. Scam. Ha, ha, ha! — I am thinking, 
Lovemore, that my Husband is one of the moſt 
egregious Coxcomb's in the Univerſe : He is 
the moſt obſequuous Animal immaginable to Sir 
Simon Wronghead, but he domineers at Home as 


if he were deſcended from the Tyrants of Sra- 


cuſe ; but tho? he lords it over his Seryants, he 
never gets any Thing by playing the Hector 
with me. It would be more to his Advantage, 


if he would ſtudy the Peace and Welfare of 
his Family, than to apply his Mind to Politicks; 
in which he is a worſe Blunderer, if poſſible, 


than the Perſon to whom he makes his Court. 
But if he will expoſe his Folly Abroad, I will 


take care to act the Part of the Female Politician 


at Home. | 
Love, *Egad, Madam, you are in the Right 


ont; .I commend your Refolution, and adviſe 
you to adhere to it. | SN 


Enter Prattle. 


Prattle. Madam, Madam, John is come home, 
and ſays my Maſter will be here preſently; but 
J have good News to tell you, the Grand Projeti 


is laid aſide, and Mr. Spintext is as drunk as 
moſt of our Citizens will be this Night, who 


are making Preparations for Bon-fires. 
Mrs. Scam. Very well, but how ſhall we con- 
trive to get John out of the Way, that Mr. 


— If 
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— IF it cannot be effected, then, Prattle, you 
muſt take him to your Bed till Morning, 


Prat. I ſhall have but little Satisfaction in 
that; it would have pleaſed me better, if I had 
taken him an Hour ago. LA ide. 

Mrs. am. Upon ſecond Thoughts, when 
my drowſy Husband ſaores, you thall undreſs 
you, and ſupply my Place. oy 

Prat. Neither of theſe will do, for then I 
ſhall diſappoint Kobin. LAſide.] — Conſider, 
Madam, if my Maſter ſhould awake — 

Mrs. Scam. What then, you filly Girl ? Do 
you think that he will not find you to be Fleſh 
and Blood, as well as another? Or can you not 
get out of Bed, come up Stairs, and give me 
Notice if he ſhould olfer to meddle with you? 


AIR xl. If Love's a Sweet Paſſion, &c. 
Aire. Scammony. ] 
If Love does give Pleaſure, why ſbou'd it be ſcant? 
If Plenty abounds, O] why then ſhou'd we want? 
T he Miſer hi s Treaſure can never enjoy, 
But Women, "till ſated, ſhowd Kiſs, Sport, and Toy ; 
No Matter with whom, or in what Place they meet, 
If their Appetites crave, and the Banquet is ſweet. 


[ Mr. Lovemore.] 
O then double Pleaſure we gi ve and recieve, 


And the more we partake, ſtill the more we wou have; 
Since Cupid's our Gen ral, why ſbou d we not fight, 

And follow our Leader by Day and by Night ? 

When the Signal is giv'n, then ere "tis too late, 

To rally again, we do only retreat. 


Prat. What ſhall I do with Mr. Siate xt, Ma- 
dam, he is ſo intollerably rude, that 1 am afraid 
he will raviſh me ? | 


8 Mrs. Kam. 


42 
Mrs. cam. That ! believe is the leaſt of your 
Fear; there:ore humour him, and keep him 
in Play till your Maſter comes back, for I would 
haye him ſee the Condition he is in, and then 
he may be remoy'd from being a Spy over my 
Actions. [Exit Prattle.] Leſt I may a depriv'd 
of an Opportunity of expreſſing my Gratitude 
to you, 1 deſire you will accept this. 
[Gives a Purſe. 
Love. Dear, Madam, excuſe me; the Love, 
which you are pleaſed to expreſs for me, is a 
ſufficient Recompence. 
Mrs. Kam. No, no, Mr. Lovenvre, the La- 
bourer deſeryes what he earns. — [ He takes the 
Purſe] Let us retire to the Dining-room. 


LExewt. 


CEN E, A Parlcur. 


Spintext, Robin, aud rattle. 


Spin. Come, come, Robin, fill me a Bumber : ; 
— well done — Here, Mrs. Prattle, to your 
good Health : On my Lite you are a tempting 
young Jade. L Drints] You ſhall pledge me; you 
litt'e Baggage— Fill your Glaſs. | He JA 4 ajleep. 

Prat. Did your Eyes ever behold, ſuch a ſan- 
ctified Letcher ? I know not what he might 
have done, Robin, if you were not here. 

Ro. He cod have done no more to you in 
any Part of this Room, t than [ have done before. 
His Incl'nation is ſtrong, but I very much 
queſtion his Ability at preſt nc; however, you 
ſhall not fail to have a- ſubſtantial Proof of 
mine. 

Prat, Say you fo, Mr. Boldface ? [Pats him 
gently 01 tre Cheek) In you do nct play your 
Game we.l, I ſhall put you to your TR - 


[#8] 


A 2 * XII. A lovely Lafs to o a Fryar came. 


LICE Tau promiſe well what you can do, 
Aud jay, you are a Lover; 
But, Robin, mark what will enſue, 

Ty you prate like a Rover, 
; 1725 O ! Ore poor Attack or two 
Tour i uy Looks will di je cover. 


Exit Frattle 
[ox beveks at the Door, 88 awakes. 


Euter Mr. Scammony. 
Spin. Come, Robis, ſome more Wine, I will 


drink little Pratt es Health once more: She is 


a delicious Morſel. 
Sam, Say you ſo Sir? L ſhall 3: put a Spoke 
into your Wheel. | Strikes the Glaſs out of his 
Hand)] Thunder and Lightning! What work 


has been done here? — Riſe thou wicked Man. 
LIN: offers to get up, but falls back on bis Chair. 


/in. Verily 1 am overtaken with a Cup of 
the Creature, and am deprived of my Under- 
ſtanding — Prattle, Where are you, Huſſy? 1 
muſt have one Kiſs, and then — another Bum- 


ber. Robin, put the Glaſs about. [ He'ſteeps. 


| Scam. Shall I believe my Eyes, or do! . 
— Call your Miſtreſs. [Exit Robin] What an 
odious Sight is this? I thought it was impoſſi- 


bie that one who had carried himſelf ſo Up! ight, 4 
would have made himſelf ſuch a Beaſt. 27) 


Enter Mrs. Scammony and prattle. 


Scam. Do you lee th's abominable Spectacle? 
| ſuppoſe vou laid the Plot, and this Jade, with 
Nobis s Aſſi tance, put it in Execution. 


* 2 Mrs. Scam. 
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Mrs. Scam. Your Suppoſitions, Mr. Scammony, 
give me no Uneaſinels. You are always very 
liberal in caſting your Taunts at me, but as I 
am conſcious of my own Innocence, I do not re- 
gard em. — Here is a righteous Paſtor ! I do 
not wonder at the. Sheep going aſtray, when 
the Shepherd thews them an Example. 


AIR XIII. *Twas when the Sheep were Cc. 


Behold the Pultitec rer, 5 
M po ſe Looks were once ſo grave; 
Of Vice he's nom a Sharer, 

Himſelf he cou's nit ſave. 


Fam. Pray, Madam, forbear your unſeaſona- 
ble Mirth — You, Mrs. Miſchief-maker, [ To 
Prattle] call the Servants, and let em take that 
filthy Creature away. [Exit Prattle] What a 
Nitgrace this will be to the Bretheren, when it 
is known! e "i 

Mrs. Scam. You might have ſtay'd at home, 
and prevented your pious Chaplain from incur- 
ring the Obloquy of the World: But, forſooth, 
you mult dable in Politicks, 'till you make your- 
telf as odious as that Brute. Euter Servants and 
carry cut Spintext] A Meddler, let me tell you, 
will procure to himſelf every honeſt Man's 
Hatred; a Buſy-body is a contemptible Crea- 
tu:e, and the World will thun his Company. If 
you do not va've your Neighbours Company, 
you ough: to retire to a Wilderneſs, and lead 


the reſt of your Life in Sollicude. — Mr. 
| Scammery, how do you do after your Tobacco ? 


Such an impolitick Step never was taken: To 
oppoie, or think to ſubdue an irritated Nation, 
is as conſummate a Piece of Rathnels, as for a 

TI | ? © ſingle 
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ſinzle Man to encounter and hope to conquer 
a whole Army. 

Scam. Do you think, Madam that 1 will 
ſtand to be baited thus by you? Jam Lord of 
my own Houſe, and will be obey d. 


Mrs. Scam. You are a Tyrant in it, I acknow- 


ledge, but you ſhall not be obey'd by me, ex- 
cept your Behaviour ſhews you to be a civilized 


Creature, and not one of the Savages. You 
may hector your Servants, but I will be upon 


a Level with you. 

Scam. Will you ſo, Madam? I will clip the 
Pinions of your Ambition, and prevent. your 
ſoaring to ſuch a Height. 


Mrs. Scam. If you otter to clip my Wings, 1 
aſſure og that I will fortify your COST 3 ; 


and ſo, Sir, you may begin when you p 


Scam. Thou art thy whole Sex in Epitome * 
and ſince your Blood is ſo hot, Cumpbire and a 


run Diet, will do you good. 


AIR XIV. 


A Woman! s at beſt, but a 3 Evil, 
She's All-Saiut without, but within is All-Devil, 
And by her good Will, as on all Hands cofeſe'd, | 


Her Tongue and her 1 I wo d ne er be at Reſt, 14 


Fa, la, la, &c. 


Mrs. Scam. I'll ſwear, you are one of the 


moſt obliging Husbands that ever ſnored by a 
Woman's Side; and to convince you that I. 
am a good. natur d Wile, I will entertain you 
with the Second Part of the ſame Tune, and 


pay you in your own Coin. I hate to be long 


in any Body's Debt, n when | am able 
AIR 


to r it. 


* 
* 
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AIR . 


You may FM; terbaps, that ſhort T 07 are the beſt, 
Hut ſhort Things, I tell you, all Women deteſt; | 
Short Purſes, ſhort Horns, tis ſaid, are a Curſe, 
But . me Allowance You "ll find is much Worfe, 

co RT IN Oc. 


Come, my \ Bike as i re given you your Sup- 


I think it Time that we ſhou'd g0 to Bed. 
Wha ſay you? 

Fam. 1fay — Iwill 8 to our Club, and 
ſpen an Hour or two in Company that is ſoci- 
able, and more agreeable to me. 

* Mrs. cam. Lud! Mr. Sammony, J will be as 


ſociable as you pleaſe ; therefore take my Ad- 


vice, as you have expoſed yourſelf all Day, do 
not play the Fool at Night; you will be laugh'd' 
at, deſpiſed, and hooted by all your Aſſociates. 
s Do you think, Mad. that I will be 
controll'd by a Thing in Petticoats | ? You are 
nuſtakein:-\ 44-55. Exit in a Pa ſſio ion. 
Mrs. Sam. L Looking. aſter bim] If that I hing 
in Petticoats does not make your. Heprt ach, 
then fa a char it is her Fault. 4: 


Enter Lovemore. 


Lowe. L have over-heard your Dialogue with 
Mr: Scammony ; ſuch a perverſe Creature, I be- 
lieve was never ſeen. — My dear Creature, it 
grier es me to think that we muſt part; but 
ay, when ſhall I be happy again? THT 

Mrs. Scam. When, and as often as you pleaſe, 
if we vet.an Opportunity. —1 wil end. Prattle 
tog give you Notice. 4.44 43 

A IR 


[47 | 
AIR XVI. Moggy Lawder. 


Mrs. Scam. When Lovers in due Seaſon meet, 
| They do enhance their Pleaſure 3 
Love. Forbidden Joys are always ſweet, 
When we do make the ſiltare. 
Mrs. Scam. But then, methinks, tis Death to part, 
And this our Fear diſcovers : 
Love. Yet double Toy does fill each Heart, 
pen we rext play the Lovers. 
[Exit leyerallys looking after each other. 


8 + E N E, A Room Try. 


Killcow, and the reſt, at a Table 


ſt. Huſ. 1 hope you have got your Bel'y-ful 
of ine To- night; it is late, therefore let us 
pay our Reckoning, and go home. 


it. Vi. You may go by yourſelf if you pleaſe; 
but I will ſtay, and ſee the Wine drank up fair- 


ly. — Let us have a Song. [The Women fill 
| Bumpers, aud drink 3 they have ſung. 


AIR XVII. Dapbire, my dainty Bitch. 


iſt. Wi. Thou dear Support of Life, 

O hone! O hone! 

Thou, that do ſt cure all Striſe, 
O hone! &c. 

To thin that we muſt part, 

Ir ſuch a killiug Smart, 

"Twill ſurely break my Heart, LDri ns. 
O hone! O hene! 


2d. Wi. 


48 J 


2d. Wi. 0! may Juch wealthy Rogue, 
O O hone! &c. 
Tho re er i much in Vogue, 
O hone ! gc. 
Thoſe Money-loving Elves, 
Who plunder All themſelves, 
Be Ship-wreck'd on the Shelves, 


O hone ! O hone! L Drinks. 


3d. Wi. Te Gods now crown my Hupe, 
O hone! gc. 
And grant that Axe or Rope, 
O hone! Ge. 
May be each Villaia's Fate, 
In whatſoever State, 
Who does his Country hate, 


O hone! O hone! [ Drinbs. 


O, let em branded be, 
O hone ! &c. 


With knawing In famy; 
O hone! &c. 


Perdition ſeize em All, 
The Vulgar Great and Small, 


Who Britain wou'd enthral, 225 
O hone! O hone! [ Driuls. 


2d. th Come: come, let us call for a Bill, 

will not ſtay any longer. 

[He rings a Bell. 

Enter Mxum. 
Mix. Do you call, Neighbours ? I haps the 

Wine P. caſes you; you ſhall always meet "uy 
8 


in ſhort 
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the beſt Juice of the Grape, and civil Treatment 
at my Houle. e A 
za. Huſ. I do not doubt it, Mr. Mixum; but 
as the Morning draws near, we deſire to know 
what we have to pay. | 

Mix. To pay, Ne eighbours ? not one Far- 
thing, honeſt Sir William Steddy was ſo well 
pleaſed with your Song, that he has diſcharged 
the Reck ning, and left a Guinea to be ſpent : 
Beſides, he has ordered a large Bon-fire- to be 
lighted, and Two Barrels of Beer for the Popu- 
lace. Why, Neighbours, I warrant you have 
not heard the-good News? Our Fears are over, 
the Scheme is knock'd on the Head, and the 
New EX CISE-ME N may hang themſelves. 

All. Hu7za, huzza, huzza ! Heaven bleſs Sir 
William. —— You ſay, Mr. Mixum, that there 
is a Guinea to be ſpent; bring us more Wine, 
we will ſit and be merry. Shut the Door. 

_ LExit Mixum, the Scene cloſes. 


SCE NE, A Room in Sir William Steddy's 
POE, bf, ee. 


Lord Wiſeman, Sir William, and Friendly at a 

Table, with Abundance of Papers before em. 

L. Wiſe. The whole Kingdom, Sir William, 
are under the greateſt Obligation to you for 
the Noble Stand you made; nor ought rhoſe 
worthy Patriots to be excluded from their 
Thanks, who adhered ſo firmly to the true In- 
tereſt of their Country. Your Zeal has been 
always conſpicuous, but in this, you have out- 
„ 

Sir Will, My Lord, if our Actions merit any 
Applauſe, it is only ſuch as reflects from your 
Lordſhip's brave — — You led the " 
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and it was our Duty to follow our General. 1 


could ſ much more upon this Subject, but I 
am very ſenſible your. Lordſhip's Modeſty will 


not ſhifer you to hear the univerſal Praiſe, you 
have fo juftly acquired. 


L. Wiſe. I am very well pleaſed that my Con- 


duct has been approv'd, but the Reperition of 


it would give me an unſpeakable Inquietude. — 


But what think ye, my Friends, of the Ste ps 
that Sir Simon has taken? To diſcover his In- 
tention, and alarm the Nation, Was as great 
a Blurder in Potiticks, as à Generals ſendin 
Word to a Prince, that he wou'd invade his 
; Country, and lead his Subjects into Captivity. 


Friend. Had he ſucceeded in his abominable 
Enterprize, I fear it would have been attended 
with a fatal Conſequence. 


Sir Will. If he had carried his Point, I am 


per ſuaded it would not have anſwered the End 


for which it {gems to be calculated: The Weal- 


thy Merchants would have left off Trade, and 


little cou'd be expected from the poorer Sort. 


Our Navigation would have ſuffer d, and other 


Commodities muſt have been Taxed, to make 


good the Defficiencies in this; in ſhort, it would 
have been the Fore- runner of Exciſing all Things 


that are Taxable. 


I. Wi. If ſuch a Thing ſhould ever happen, 
which Heay'n avert, then adieu to Tryals by 
-Juries,'the only Security of our Liberties and 
Properties. But the Storm is over, and the 
Or ojettor, has pulPFd an old Houſe over his Head. 


Friend. If I were in his Caſe, I wou'd retire 


and lead a ſollitary Life; 'tis the only way to 
| avoid publick Contumely. 


I. Wiſe. But when a Man is ſtung with Re- 


worte, he cannot ge the Trouble of his 


Mi nd, 


aq” « — „ — . ON" 


>. 
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Mind, tho he flies to che utmoſt Corners of 
the Earth: 'The bearded Arrow ſticks in h's 


Side, nor c can the Art of Man pluck 1 it out. 


1 IR XVIII. Tweed Side. 


We ought to revolve in our Mind, 

Whatever we wou'd tut in Ure ; 
Vile Adlious we always ſhall find, 

Can ic r from Reproach be ſecure : ©» 

For Conſcience will fly in cur Face, 
'Tis the Worm that never does die; 

Ii 9in we go from Place to Place, 
Siuce Guilt * before us does lie. 


Sir Will. There are ſome Perſons in the 
World, who ſear their Conſciences all Day ivr 
a certain Time, and lull it a-fleep all Night; 
but when the Effect of the intoxicating Opiate 
is over, when the ſoft Pillow ſhall cauſe a ſeri- 


ous Reflection; the Eſchar then falls off, and 


the corroding Ulcer preys upon the Heart, till 
the kind Kope, or friendly Pomiard, ſects em free 
from the internal Torments they "feel on th's 
ſide the Gray e. — But we forget the principal 
Buſine's; we deſire your Lordfhip's Advice in 
the D'tp al of theſe Papers, | 
L. Miſe. In my Opinion, Gerttlemen, the po- 
Iiical Papers ought to be preſerved; but eſpe- 
Cally thoſe that relate to the Two Monarchies : 
Th: may be uſeful hereafter. As for the 
Bark Nites and Specialities, which amount to an 
mmen'e Sum, my Advice is, that they be re- 
conrey'd w ich all the Diſpat ch :maginabls I 
am apprehenſive that he is not yet ſenſible 


of llis L213, and this Diſcovery will be the moſt 


G 2 mortifying 


52 J 
mortify ing Stroke he ever received. Let this 
be committed to Mr. Friezdly's Care, who's 


prudent Management we need not doubt, ſince 


he has already given us ſuch convincing Proof 
of his Conduct. 


Euter a Servant. 


Serv. My Lady ordered me to let you know, 
Sir Milliam, that Supper is upon the Table. 
Sir Wil. We are coming. [Exit Servant. J I 
ſhall expect you, Friendly, To-morrow Morn- 
ing, in the mean time, I will lock up theſe 
Papers. [Sir WW URI takes the Bundles of Papers. 
| | LExeunt Omnes. 


8 C E. N 1 Tavern. 


Traffick, 1 Tadewell, Smokeall, and older Mer- 
| charts, drinking. 

Traf. Fill your Glaſſes, Gentlemen — Here 

is good Health to the noble Lord Wiſeman, 
wha firſt made the glorious Stand againſt the 
Invaſion of our Properties; and to the other 
brave Patriots who ſtood firmly by us. 

[They drink. 

Smoke. This Day, I think, ought to «6 a Red- 
letter'd Day in our Calender; and the Name of 
each Patriot to be written in Golden Capitals, 
and placed under the Effigy of our Firſt Deli- 
verer, the glorious King W1LL1am, in the Roy- 
al-Exchange. He reſcu'd us from Opprefſi jon, 
but ſome of our own Fellow- Subjects have en- 
deavour'd to bring us under worle than «A 
tian Servitude. — Here is to the Proſperity 7 
Trade. 8 [They Drink again. 

Trade. How ſheepiſh did a certain Perſon 
look, when his Deſign miſcarried ! How he 


Ae 


a 


— Mi 
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ſtrutted and magnify d himſelf upon the imagj- 
nary Succeſs of his Undertaking! But now, I 
dare ſwear, he hangs down his Ears, and is as 
tame as a Muck-worm. — A good Health tt 
our L'ioxy Mayor, and to the Courts o 
Al DbERMEN and COommon-COuNC11,a ad 2 
F—t for Sir —— Bumpers, Gentlemen. 
[They d. rink ago ain. 

4th. Mer. I had made a Reſolution, that if 
Matters had come to an FC I wou'd 
have knock'd off Trade; I thank Providence 
I can give my Daughter Thirt Thouſand 
Pounds, without asking her Friends and 
Relations to contribute to her Portion; 
and when this is done, I ſhall have an Eſtate 
ſufficient to ſupport me, and my Family: Ani 
J heartily wiſh that every Merchant had double 
what I am worth. 

5th. Mer. We ſhou'd then be call'd ST UDY- 
BEGGARS with a Witneſs. — I muſt con- 
feſs, I have no Reaſon to complain; for if I re- 
tir ed from Buſineſs, I can live with Credit and 
Decency. But there is a Great Man in the 


World, at leaſt he fancies himſelf to be ſo, who 


endeavours to cramp Trade, tho* for no other 
Reaſon, than that we may not be ina Capacity 
to vie with him, in Reſpect to his Wealth. 

6th. Mer. For my Part I envy him not in that 
Particular; every Man is to be commended, 
who makes his Fortune, even tho' he came from 
the Plough-tail, provided he does it by his own 
Induſtry, and ules no ſiniſter Ways to acquire 
it, or Secret Services, that will not bear a publick 
Examination. 

Smoke. J am one of thoſe UP-STAR T- 


BEGGARS, who, if I ſaw Court Minions 


like the Pitronius s and the Tigiliuuss about 
Ne ＋ 2 


LY 


—ͤ—U—U — — 
_ on ee: 
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Aero, thoſe Adyocates of Voluptuouſneſs, the 
Peſt of a Realm, and the Evil Genii of Kings, 
would boldly petition that Juſtice might execute 
Vengearice on their Heads 28 
Fraf. Tis but reaſonable that it ſhou'd be 
done ; for ſuch Pandars to their own Intereſt, 
by fatal Wars, and diſhonourable Treaties of 
Peace, by abandoning the true Intereſt of their 
Country, and playing the Mounte banks with 
the Body Politick, till they caſt it at once into a 
Fever, and a Conſumption; endeavouring alt they 
can do to bring the People into Deſpair ; and 
when they have raiſed à general Combuſtion of 
their own Kindling, they hope to ſave them- 


| Rives, and tip off with the Spoils of a Nation, 


reduced to ſo miſerable a Condition, and there- 


by to pallitate their own Villanies. 


Frade. All to them is Plunder, all is Prey: They 
firſt riſſe the Ship they fail in, then ſtrand her to 
conceal their ewn Robberies : Though they 
came only out of the Dirt, and to ſpeak truly, 
are of Kin to no Body, yet they believe them- 
ſelves the Heirs of all the World ; there is no 
Officer of the Crown, rio Governor of à Place, 
whoſe Succeſſion they do not pretend to either 


for themſelves, Relations, or Friends: They 
think they are not in Safety ſo long as there 8 


"Creature of their own raiſing. 

Le without ſpeaking —T be Tame is intitled, The 

Ibudon Merchants Triumph, or Stardy- 
Beggars are brave Fellows. 
Liſt. Merch. rings à Dell]. 


any Man in Credit or Authority who is not a 


r EORTT.LESoE 
.... 24. Mer. Here, you, Sir, call in thoſe Ballad- 
Singers. LE vit Dri8.7] New let tis have a ReceS 
bon from 
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from Politicks ; the Ballad Gentlemen, is worth 
reading. [Enter Dramer, and Ballad - Singers. 
Hand your Ballads about — now begin. 


AIR XIX. ABegging we will go. 


I. 


1 am a Sturdy Beggar, 
And in that Title glory; 
Nor can the World a Title boaſt, 
That's more renown'd in Story; 
And a Begging we will go, Ge. 


II. 
T he Prince of Sturdy Beggars 
Immortal N AS$ A U ſhone, 
To ſave his Peoples Rizhts and Lives, 
He freely gave his Own, | 
mY But a Begging he did, c. 


. 
Court-Titles he deſpiſed, 
On Ours he built his Fame; 
Then how can our Title die, 
But with Great Naſſau's Name? 
Then a Begging, Of. 


With HOLLAND's Sturdy Beggars, 
We too will ſhare the Prize; 

They pull the Inquiſition down, 
Mie over-turn d EX CIS E, 
And a Begging, & c. 


F 
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 Irduſtrions as the fruit ful Bee, 


Around the World we roam; 


Type Courtiers are the Drones that ſuck 


The Honcy we bring Home, 
When a Begging they, Cc. 


„ 

The IWealth of both the Indies, 
We thro our Country ſpread ; 
And Vermin that abuſe. us moſt, 


Are by our Labour fed, 
Then a Begging let em, Ve. 


VII. 
e ſcorn for Place, or Penſion, 
Our Conſciences to bartar; 
Or Britain's Liberty betray, 
For golden Bribe, or Garter, 
So a Begging, Oc. 
VIII. 
T he Courtiers leg 4 Penſion, 
And we the Courtiers dun; 
They meanly beg the Nation's Wealth, 


We boldly ask our own, 
When a Dunning we do go, Cr. 


IX. 
But ſay what is a Courtier, 
Thy he does bounce and ſwaggar ? 
What other Name does he deſerve, 


Than that of pilf ring Beggar? 
So a Begging he will go, c. 


X. By 


1 
f 4 
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By Beggit ing, ud "i Prom? "i N 
To ruſt him, we ar dran; 
Will he then Britain's Honour guard, V 
Hl lia ves his, own: in, pawn? 
When a Begging, &c. 
* 
= ek ERR 
To call Excite . Publick 888. . 880 0 i 
Their Hirelings Au Pretencer, . 
The modeſt Creatures. only. N 
We vod d give up.. our. enfes. 1 
So a Begging, Cc. 


| I ; 4 * 
5 IN 


"Twill make 75 1 2 . 40 Jews; 
Does Goody Gabe rne ery C- 2 5 * 
075 but jour Fi 's, and. Fe your ET 

Mail ſee't as plein 261 WHO 4 


Thus a Begging S HE does go, Ge: 


xIft. 
Ia 260} it plain, ſays baten, 
But I'we no Time to loſe; 
My Maſter*s been. in dirty Work, 
And I muſt clean his Shoes, 
Thus a Begging, Cc. 


XIV. © 
Fog's Sneers, and Caleb 5 Arguments; 8 
Hyp- Doctor makes a þ 2 2 
And will confute ? em both with Eaſey 2 
if he can beg the Queſhion. Het Bang 


Thus a Begging be, on 


, 


H XV. Tour 


f, \ 
. 1 . 


8 


Dur Sins deſerve Exciſe, he roars, 
Then what muſt be bis Due, 
W ho cheats thoſe Fools, his Auditors, 
Of Time and Money ... 
When t to > hear him they do go, OY 


XVI. 


But ſhou'd the Sins of all Mankind. 
Be ever fair 7 parted, 
Nine Parts wou d fall te Prieſts li ke bi n. 
And Tyther be then inverted; © 
So a Begging he may, Ot. 


XVII. 
Againſt the Sturdy Beggars 
The Grand Pro jector raves, 


For had they not 0þp0s « 'd His scheme, : 


me ſoon ſhowd have been Slaves, ; 
And a Begging we might, Cr. 
XVIII. 


'Tis Wine, he cries, that makes em prote, 
Exciſe juſt ſuits * Wi h; 


If Water 1 can, make 'em drink, 


T hey ll be as mute as Fiſh. 
Then a Begging they may, Cc. 


XIX. 


If they will have Mundungus, 
I'll give em thinner Fare; 
And ſince they are ſo fond 4 smoke, 
Tl male em live. on Air, 
beg a Begging they may, O&«. 


XX. They 


1 
They grow too fat and wealthy, 

And I muſt drench their Purſes, 
Exciſe ſhall be their Phyſick, 


Dragoons ſball be their Nurſes, | 
Then a Begging they, &. ' 


XXI. 
They muſt be ſoundly whip'd and ffrec d, 
Theſe Beggars are too rich; 
| Bat, ſhou'd he try, I doubt he'll make 
A Rod for his Own Britch, 
| So to 1 — he may, Cc. 


XXII. 

If Sturdy Beggars firm wou'd ſlang, 
And barter not their Vote, 
They ſoon would take him down a Pe, 

And make him change his Note, 
Then a Begging he may, Wc, 

S)hon d all his Crew their Merits ſhare, | — _ 
| The Scene would ſtrangely alter, | 
And many Titled R-g -s would get, 

Net Ribbons, but a Haltar, | ; 
Then to T— u they would go, Cc. 


3d. Mer. Here is ſomething to encourage ye. 

— Come, Gentlemen, your Contribution. [He 

holds his Hat, they put Money into it, which he gives 
to the Singers. | VL 

Singer. Heaven's bleſs and proſper ye All. — 
See here, Beſs, Six Guineas ! We won't ſing Bal- 
lads again this Fortnight. [ Excurt. 
H 2 LA Noiſe 
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[4 Noiſe wbt, Hkzza Huzza, buzza, buzz ! 


4th. Mer. Let us retire, and ſee the Proceſſi- 
on, it muſt be ed = N —_ theMob makes. 


ben u dle ¶Exeunt 
Enter a Mob, with the Eſſey io a bulky Man, 
with a Ship f blue" Paper” &yoſs his Right- 
Shoulder, reaching to his Leſt-Side 5 they 
carry it in a * oooh which they ſupport with 
their A 


x . Mob. Let us 0s Neighbours, whe- 
ther it were not better to hang him, than burn 
him. What ſay you, Saip the Taylor ? 

2d. Moh. Burn him, burathim : I have heard 
of a Man who has been hang d, and brought to 
Life again, but I never heard of any one who 


was burn d to Aſhes, that eyer recover d his 

r 
All. Burn bim, burn him. [They caf the Effe 

into fle B Bonfire] n my, huzza! 


* 
fk! 


\ a 


"Nato Thi ckhead. 


Thick. This is a Burning-ſhame 3 | ſuppoſe 
they would have as little Compaſſion on the 
Perſon whoſe Effigy this is ſuppoſed to be, if 
he were in their Power. © © 

3d. Mob. Ay, ay, Maſter, we are burning a 
ſhameful T hing, that is the Truth on't. 

4th. Mob. L Pee eping in his Face} This is Squire 
Tpickbead, who hiſs d at us To-day, and had his 
Head broke for his Pains.” Vou may hiſs again, 
Sir, if you pleaſe, you have loſt your Sting. — 
Why Jack, this is a Fellow, who has no other 
Way of getting a Livelihood, than 'by Scrib- 
-blagtio Defence of cute who me make us 


wear 


1 


wear Wooden - Shoes. Begone, Sirrah! Or we 
{hall pie your Breeches. [Thickhead Jneaks off. 


— 1 2 . Fas 


7 1 R ** Carherine 5 


1 France; i in /Flanders I have be, 
Aud there found. Recreation — 
But ſuch a Sight was never few. * 
As this in any Nation. 
Who loves his Country and his Friend, 
Hates eV'ry vile Tranſgreſſion ;, 
0 N mch this be each Villain's Ea, 


Who'd bring us to Oppreſſion. 
LExeunt Omnes. 


End of the Second AA. 


. », . 
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ben Hothing in the World can do you tnore 


THE 


Sturdy Beggars, &c. 


Act UL ScENE I. 


SEEN E, A  Dreſſing-Koom. 


Mrs. Sitiplotom af ber Toilet, and Lucy 
behind her. 999 


Mrs. Sinp. T ARD! Lucy, miethinks 1 am a 
I 4 hedious Spectacle To-day; 1 
look (6 frighttul, I cantiot bear my own Image. 
Tuc. Sürely, Madam, you are troubled with 
Vapotirs, and fancy you ſee Things that never 
Were in Being! — You aroſe this Morning be- 
fore yotir uſual Hour, and that has diſorder d 
yout ; but, if l may be your Phyſician, I would 
8dyiſe yott to drink a Diſh of Rice-Tea, which 
Wit diſpel the Clouds that over-power your 
Mid —— TheWater boils, arid, if you pleaſe, 
Madaffi, 1 will ſoon make it ready == I am cer- 


936d: Mts. 
. 


; 

Mrs. Simp. Sad 100 . It 1 4 
little too ſoon; however, Lucy, if you Belge 3 
*twill make me better, you may bring it. 
if I ſhou'd be faddled this Morning, what ſhall 1 
do then ? — I have A knawng bain in any 
Stomach: : 

Li. Madam, I will relieve you preſently. — 
Fuddled, quoth a? It i is her, eve Moriting' 
Practice. [Ade] + ert Lucy. 

Mrs. Simp. 1 carinot deny Rice- Tea to be 
a pleaſant Liquor, and the Phyſicians ſay it 1 
wholeſome. — When J am alone I can drink it 
as free as any Body, but the fooliſh Modeſty of 
our Sex obliges us to be reſerved When we are 
with Company. [Emer Lucy, with 4 Bol f 
Punch] Lard'! Girl, you have been gone An 
Hour, — Gwe it to me. 

Lu. An Hour, Madam'! Not Three Minutes 
upon my Rep; I hope, Wan It ere your 
Falate. | 

Mrs. Sup. You have.made it ry hor, that ll 
cannot taſte it, yet methinks it is very weak. 
What have you put to it? 

Lu. There is but a Pint, Madam, and half af 
it is Arrack; if you pleale 1 will make it Stiſſer, | 
and that will coolit:; - 
Mrs. Simp. Do ſo: fines i takes the Battle, and 
puts more Arrack into the Bowl, then gives it 40 hen 


Miſtrefy] I begin to reliſh it now, and it warme 


my ed bes, but Kill methinks I look mon- 
ſtrouſly ngly. Ce drinks as ſbe 9558 

Lu. Why did you lt ſo early, Madam, it 
has diſcompoſed you -ſtrangely ? I was falt . 

ſleep when you rang the Bell. 

Mxs. Simp. My bodby Husband diſturd'd 
me, who wou'd pay a Viſit to his Brother, Sir 
Simon. ] Wig the conceited Coxcomb may Nr 

0 have 


[647 


| have Cauſe to repent it. Pr'ythee, Lucy, ſing 
me a Song to divert me : LA. 122857 ſings Mrs. 
; ESimpleron drinks, Hl Ide empties the Bowl. . 


AIR XXI Pie, lets awa to the na 


what -/ally Creature” s a ' Huoband,” e 
bo forces his Lage- bead, e BY 0 

1 Politics to be dabbliagg,. gs 0 
"Whey be ſhou'd be lilting a Bed? 

77 I were the Wife of 2 Wolle, 

fe "And, ben wou'd curtail my Jer, 

125 74 Je cd for another, and to him 


ou 4 oon ſu urrender the Fort. 


e ſhou'd a Noman be cheated.” 
Of ubat is ber lawful dam? 
Wy ſhou'd her Husband refuſe her, 3 
' When ſhe does deſire That Same? 
1 Prudence ſurely to graut it, e, 
. ; Which o Body can dem 3 A bad ti 
But where”s s the Policy, tell 3 me, = ook 1 2 4 
When Booby will at comply. 18 : 


1 ali am 12 My Head i is extreamly gd. | 
dy; Jam ſeix d with a Megrim, and muſt go 
to We Bed. | 
3 4. Tis a bad Diſtemper, and moſt of the 5 
We are troubled with it. — Thus is 
the Effect of drinking hot Pagett ina ; Morning, 
LAfide] 
200A Mex Simpleron leaving upon Tien 


* 


| 9g ka 5 s cEN E, ; 


Q =» — A nMNr — 2 HO We 
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8 + * N E, A Room in Sir Simon's Hoſe: 


ot << 


Sir Simon alone. 0740. ane. 


Sir Sim. To be deſerted b by my, Frien is, in 
whom I placed my greateſt Confidence; to be 
compell d to drop my Scheme, to {ce my tapes 
abortive prove, blaſted and wither d when com- 
ing to Maturity; theſe,. theſe Diſappointments 
are more than Fleſh and Blood can bear : They 
gall my very Soul. Shall I, who ſtood in Op 
poſition to the general Voice of the Peopl 

tamely ſubmit and acquieſce thro Fear? Shall 
I, who menaced them, yield to their Threats, 
and ſtand, in Awe of ST URDY-B E 
G AR 87? Ves; my Ambition and alpiring 
Mind now grovels on the Earth, and I ſhall be 
made a publick Laughing-ſtock: So Fate de- 
crees, and F ale Will be e 


A I R XXII "Twas e theSeas v was eri 


| 0, what have I been doing? 
ho once was fluſh d with Joy ! 
1 now have caus d my Ruin, 
Suech Thoughts my Reſt deſtroy. 
No Comfort nom is left me, 
No Friendly kind Relief; BH, 7 
My Faes of Hope bereſt me, 91 
and 1 ſhall die with Grief. 


Enter Scammony. 
Scam. A good Morning to your Honour, I 


come to know your Commands, and condole 
with you in the Miſcarriage of your Scheme. 


Sir Sim. 


Sir Sim. I have Reaſon to curſe the Hour, 
Srammony, I received it from your Hands. How 
am [ fallen! from the Pinacle of Glory, to the 
Contempt of the- Vulgar. They, who ador'd 
me the other Day, and worſhip'd me as a God, 
wou'd now ſpurn me to the Ground, and make 
a Devil of me, if I were in their Power. How 
do the Citizens behave themſelves? | 

Scam. With Joy not to be parallel'd in Hiſtory. 
— Laſt Night they illuminated their Windows, 
Bon-fires blazed in every Street, Oceans of Beer 
were given to the Populace, whoſe Numbers 
were infinite. But this is not all: Effigies were 
burnt in ſeveral Parts of the City, and in one 
Place they had the Figure of a Luſty, Portly 
Man, dreſs'd in a handſome Cloth-tuit with 
Gold Buttons, and a ſlip of blue Paper, in 
Breadth about four Inches, which crols'd his 
Right-ſhoulder, and reach'd to his Left-ſide ; 
this Image they committed to the Flames, with 
loud Huzza's, and one of the Rabble, reſem- 
bling a Devil, with a long Prang, heap'd burn- 
ing Faggots upon it, whilſt the Mob, with re- 
peated Acclamations, approv'd the Action. 

Sir Sim. Death and Confuſion ! Such Inſo- 
lence is not to be borne. — Why did you not 
find a Conſtable, and order him to read the 
Proclamation ? IIS. 

Scam. I {poke to ſeveral, but not one of them 
wou'd come; I tempted 'em with Gold, they 
thook their Heads, ind laugh'd at me. 

Sir Sm, Why did you not go to Alderman 
Sigar- Case, he would have been glad of having 


m Opportunity to oblige me, — But ſince you 


know where thole reculant Conſtables live, en- 
quire their Names, and return 'em to me; they 
ial feel the Weight of my Authority. Spare 

| 1 


- — _— 
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no Coſt in diſcovering ſome of the Rioters; if 
they are apprehended, my Lawyers ſhall ſtrive 
hard to prove em guilty of Treaſon, and then 
they ſhall find no Mercy. Plebeans ! Scoun- 
drels! Villains ! How dare they treat a Man of 
my Rank and Dignity with ſuch Ignominy and 
Contempt ? eee ERIN | 

Scam. I will uſe my utmoſt Endeavours, and 
will be indefatigably diligent in the Execution 
of your Honour's Orders. Exit. 

Sir Sim. O! Father, Father, well do I re- 
member what your venerable Ghoſt foretold ; 
had I liſten'd to the Caution that you gave me, 


I ſhou'd have ſtill preſerved my Credit: But, oh! 


*ris loſt, for ever loſt, not by the Power of Man 
to be retrieved. LE | 


AIR XXIII. I am a poor Shepherd undone. 


How wretched, alas, is my Caſe ! 
For ever deſpis'd and forlorn ; 
My Portion is now foul Di ſgrace, 
I wiſh I had never been born. 
My Folly too late I behold, 
Too late I my Scheme do bewail; 
I thought to raiſe Mountains of Gold, 
But therein I find I do fail. 
And, alas, poor Project 
Alaſs, and well-a-Day '! 
T ſee — With Grief of Heart, 
1 ſee that you muſt decay. 


Enter Mr. Simpleton. 
Simp. Well, Brother, what Opinion have 
you of your Project now? I prophecy'd how it 
| 1+ Fa _wond 
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wou'd be; but you laugh'd at my Prediction, 
and cill'd me Fool, Blockhead, and a Ih u- 
land ſuch Names. Tho you efteem'd yourſelf 
the ſageſt Politician, of the Age, you now wiſh 
(I believe) that you had taken my Council. All 
the World will make a Jeſt of you ! _ 

Sir Sim. I ſhall make n elſe of you, if 
you continue your Impertinence; how. dare 
you prefume to talk ſo infolently to a Perſon 
of my Quality ? I wou'd cane you into good 
Manners it thou hadſt not an impenetrable 
Scull. Vou know what Uſage you deſerv'd 
for. your Male-behaviour abroad, when I ſent 
YOu on an Errant of Importance. 1 

Simp. Vou ſend me? No, no, your Betters 
ſent me ; I never was your Lackey.— The bear 
mention ofthe Word Quality 1s as haughty in 
yOu, Wy Brother Mronghead's Gait is in him; 

oweyer, 1 will do you the Juſtice to ſay you 
have many Qualities, but Ido not now one 
that is worth —— One Thing Ill te! you, as 
you threaten'd to cane me, which perhaps may 
be the beſt Quality you have, if ycu otter to 
litt up your Hand, I wall ſpurn you to the 
Ground. 

dir Sim. Invfalting Raſcal ! ' Law 110 no 
longer. [ Simp. lays by his Sword, Hat, and Pe- 
rue, and as Sir Sim. offers to kick him, be catches 
hold of bis Leg, throws him down, and puts his Kice 
upon his Breaſt.) 

Simp. Now, Sir, what do you deferye? I have 
you in my Power, but ſcorn to puniſh you ac- 
cording to your Demeri it. There will come a 
Day of Reckoning, and, as I believe, you cannot 
make up your Account, I hope to ſee you re- 
duced to your primitive Nothing, 


Euer 


'd 


Buer "Squire Wronghead, with one Hand in his 


with a ſingle Hair, is ready to inflit 
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Pocket, the other holding up his Breeches behind, be 
runs and parts *em. 


Wrong. What, in the Name of Wonder, is. all 


chi ? What cou. d provoke you to be guilty of 


ſuch an Out- rage, Brother Simpleton? 

Simp. He, who has provoked the whole King- 
dom by his Blunders and Projects, has given 
me Proyocation to uic him worſe than 1 have 
done. 

Sir Sim. Henceforth, Sirrah, I diſcard - you, 
and from this Hour renounce all further 2 
quaintance and Converſat ion with you. 

Simb. Agreed : And I heartily wiſh that you 
may meet with that Puniſhment, which the 
Sword of Juſtice, that hangs over FE Head 

* 


A IR XXIV. Of a Noble Race was Shinkin. 


An injur d People ſurely, | 

For Juſtice may Petition; 
But if deny d, thro ſaucy Pride, 
How wretched's their Condition? 


An Up-ſtart in Preferment, 
May hope to ſave his Bacon ; 

But when Diſgrace ſhall be his Caſe, 
He then will be forſaken. 


His Friends will all inſult him, 
Ad no Man ſhew Compaſſion ; | 
Aud when he's hurl'd out of the Warld, 
Nis Death will pleaſe the Nation. 


[Exit Simpleton. 
Wrong, 
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Mrong. For Heaven's ſake, Sir Simon, what 
Broyorationdid you give my Brother Simpletos, 
to make him treat you in ſuch a Manner? 

Sir Sim. As ſoon as he enter' d the Room, he 
Begam to upbraid on account of the lll ſucceſs 
6f ry Project, and uſing, opprobrious Language, 
proceeded to ſuch a Length of Inſolence, that 
cold! him, if he perſiſted in it, I would beat 
Him! into good Manners, provided he was capa- 

to receive them. He then grew more ſcur- 


rilous,'upon which I roſe up, and offer'd to 


Bek him; he catch'd me by the Leg, I fell 
Gwn, and you ſaw what followed. 

IVrong g. With your Leave, Sir Simon, I think 
Wu were in the Wrong, to mention a Thing 
1 to be done; if he had good Man- 

fers, they might have been beaten out of him 
With eaſe, Wig not into him, for that would be 
ro roll S/ bus Stone. 

Sir Sim. Find him out, catechiſe him, and (if 


viſible) make him lenſible of his Error: Then 


lHeturn to me. 
Wrong. 1 will ſpeak to my Wife, and give 
Ker Directions, ſhe is the propereſt Perſon to 


 thike him to Task. | LExeunt | everally. 


SCE N E, A Chamber. 


FM Simpleton at ber Toilet, Lucy attending her. 


Lu. Lud! Madam you look more beautiful 
Mam an Angel, and your Breath is ſweeter than 


| Arabian Spices. —— Fough ! the has a Scent 
tat is more odious than a Po! e-Cat, and iooks 


ſtke a Hrurj- Lane Bawd: LAſide. I] forgot to tell 


VU Madam, that I have bought ſome of the 
Blitehels or "Puddle-Duck 8 beautitying wal, | 


3. 


and ſome true Portugal-Diſhes : : but! I find & 
are needleſs, for you don t want Art to ſer 500 
A 

Mrs. Simp. Let me try em a however; Iknow 
that her Grace of Puddle-dock has reccived great. 
Benefit by the Waſh; bring em to me. [Ex 
Luey.] — Ilove this Girl, becaule the ſpeaks 
her Mind * I cannot bear Gs | 


Enter Lu cy. 


Let me ſee 'em, I long to make an Experiment. 
LShe waſhes ber Face] I proteſt it is the moſt ex 


cellent Thing for the Complexion, that ever 
was invented; what an Alteration it has made 
in my Face already Do you hear me, Lucy, let 
me have a Dozen Quarts of this Walli; 5 1 
will not be without a large Quantity of it by me. 
What Cloaths have you brought me? fyc, 
have worn 'em three or four times already * 
the World will th nk I have not another Sr uit, 
if I ſhould wear em: any more. They fall £9 
your Lot, pr'ythes take em out of my Sight. 
Lu. 1 humbly thank your Lady ſhip, and 


your Commands ſhall be obcy'd. — This is the 


Third Suit I have had in he {pace of ſix Weeks, 
and if I have the like good Fortune for à 
Twelve-Month, I thall have Money enough to 
purchaſe a Husband. Fo Exit Lucy. 
Mrs. Smp. Now for a Tryal of the Portugal 
Diſh. —— 39, mcthinks, I look with the Bloom 
_ ofa Maid at Sixteen. If I were a Man I thould 
certainly fall in Love with ſuch a Face as mine, 
but if! can ſecyre m Dorimort | deſire no more, 


- Extep 


% 


— 


| | 
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Enter Lucy. 


„ 

* : 

Fg. 
» 

- 


Lu. i e is a Letter whith [ received 


ire one brought by a one's to me. I gave him 
4 Shilling, Madam. 
Mrs. Simp. Place it it to my Account, and bring 


im your Bill, that J may diſcharge ic—1 know R 
the Hand, now Verus ſend me good Tidings. 


1 its the Letter, and reads it. 


Dear Angel, 


TIN X what Torments 1 bes 22 ha- 
ding been Three Days deprived of, your Com- 


fany; they ſeem Three Hundred Years to me, who 


can have n Satisfaction or Pleaſure without you. 7 


will fly with the Wings of Love to revel in thy Arms, 


where I find ſo much Comfort, and Juch à generous 
Reception. Rog 
DORIMONT. | 


This Letter comes from my dear Denen; 
Dorimost is the Word, Lucy; get lac'd 


Smock ready, and my Brocade Suit, Thi dreſs 
me like a Queen, and appear with Splendor.—l 
Will follow you. [Exit L 


A. R XXV. Good Lord Frog. 


74 rage and N with ſtrong Deſire, 
| Crocklaſum hi, Crock ledum ho, 
But ſoon ſhall quench the raging Fire, 
Cocky may Cany She, 
[ith Dorimont I'll ſport and play, 
And paſs a+ Hour or two away, 
Buxom, jolly, blithe aud gay, 
Tweedledum; tweedle twee. 


r amd band . 


wel + a. 


— 
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If my gud Man does go from Home, 
Crock ledum, Co. 
If he from Place to Place wi ll roam, 
Cocky may Cany He. 
Then ſay, good Folks, whoſe is the Shame, 
And tell, who does deſerve the Blame, 
II his Honour then do main, 1 
T Tweedledum, tweedle, twee. 


{ 


Now for a clearStage, and no Favour, I'll fight 


the Weapons backward, arid Three Bouts at Quar- 


ter-ſtaff, will entitle. me to the Appellation of 


the Britiſh Championels. LEx. 

SCENE, A Rom in Squire Wronghead's 
HE W 

Enter Mrs. Wronghead, follow'd by Fainwell. 


Mrs. Wrong. My dear Faimell, this unexpect- 
ed Viſit is the more agreeable, as it was unex- 


pected; but I muſt own you always find out 


one pretty Way or another td amuſe or ſur- 
prize me in the handſomeſt manner. 

Fain. Madam, I deſerve to be branded with 
Ingratitude, if I did not make it my Buſineſs 
by Night and Day to pleaſe, and render my 
ſelf acceptable to my kind Benefactreſs; and 
tho' this is but a poor Return for the Favours 
you have ſhewn me, yet I hope it will be ac- 
cepted as an Acknowledgment of the Debt I 
owe you. 


Mrs. Wrong. you are very complaiſant, Fain- 


well, but the Debt you mention, has been diſ- 
charged with Intereſt, and as you are punctual 
in your Payments, you may have freſh Credit 
when you pleaſe to ask it. 

| | Fain. 


» 
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Fain. I am infinitely oblig d to you, Madam; 
I find you Goodneſs is like an ine hauſtible 
A 
Mrs. Wrong. 1 will not ask You what Condi- 

tion your Purſe is in; but Precaution is neceſ- 
fary, therefore uſe this as a Specifick to repel a 
Conſumption ; Tis a Golden Cordial, an intal- 
lible Elixir. [Give lin 4 Purſe.) Sr Death! 
J hear my Husband! —— This is the Key of 
the Garden- Door, be as expeditiqus, as if you 
were flying to my Arms. [Exit Fainwell. J Il 
80 and meet my awkerd Noodle, and am reſol- 
ved to thwart him in every Thing he ſays, be 
it right or wrong. Rs Exit. 


8 C EN E, 4 Dining-Room. 


_ Mrs. Simpleton. 


Mrs. Simp. Now I am ready to receive my 
lovely Dorimont in my eager Arms — — What 
Mou. 'al give, if he were here this Moment + 2 


„ 4" 


Lee Dorimont aud Lucy. 

y Ln. Madam, Mr. Dorimont entreats your 
Ladylhip to permit him to Proſtrate himſelf 
before you. 

Mrs. Simp. To your Duty, my Girl; and at 
the firſt Approach of the Enemy, give the 8 Sig- 
nal. Exit Lucy. J My dear Dorimozt ! thus let 
me hold thee. te my panting Heart, and die 

wich Tranſport i in thy Arms! [ She. embraces him. 

Hor. A Lover's Beh is pleaſant, but ſo 

much Time has been elapſed, fie Thad the 
Honour, and indeed the Happineſs of dying 
With you, that Thave forgot the Nature of that 
Death, if it were poſſible to eraſe that hegute- 
ous ns Image from wy, Mind. 


Eur 


e7 


1 * R 1 * 
< 4 F > 

4 0 * 
% 


is _ Enter 1 | v 
Lu. Madam, Madam, the Enemy advances 


to the Gate! 


Mrs. Smp. Here, - Dorimont, accept this 


Trine; [Gives bim a Purſe.] and let me ſee you 


at Six this Eyening.—Follow Lucy, the will con- 
duct you. LExeznt Dorimont aud Lucy. ] Curſe 


on my Booby's unſeaſonable Approach! the 


moſt nech thing a Husband cart do, is to 
interrupt his ife in her Amour. 


AIR XXVI When gane firſt did, Gr. 


1 When once a Woman's raſh 108 
I raid d by gentle Loye, 
She hopes her Expe@ation 
Will not abortive prove : 
But if ſhe be preve ted, 
By ſome uncivil Swain, 
She will not be contented, 
Till "tis renew d again: 


FO And when ſhe meets ber Lover, 
Hier Heart goes pit-a-pat ;, 
Hier Eyes do plain diſcover 
phat tis ſhe wou'd be at. 
- She's then all cer Deſire, 9 I 
Which be with Rapture ſees, 
He rives to quench ber Fire, 
But quenches by Degrees. 


0 | | Enter Ar. Simpleton. 


Simp. A good Morning to you, my Dear; 1 


rome to Breakfaſt with you. 


Mrs. Simp, With me! I am going abroad 
to take the Air; 8nd have order'd the Chariot 
to meet. me at the Back-Door. — [ GT: you? 

had been gone to Sir Simon s? 

i 


KS | Simp. 


— OE en 


"T1 


Simp. I have been there, but he treated me 
with ſo much Ill-manners! —— Wou'd you 
believe it ? —— He —— 


Mrs. Simp. Pr'ythee, don't trouble me with 
a Carter bury Tale of a Cxk and a Bull, —— My 
Chariot waits, LExit Mrs. Simpleton. 

Simp. Who, in the Devil's Name, wou'd be 


troubled with a TIN W 20 Exit. 


SCE N 1 4 Parlour. 
Ars. Wronghead, follow d by her Husband. 


Mrs. Wrong. Pray Mr. Wronghead, don't pre- 
tend to inſtruct me, I ſhall act as I think pro- 
per.—I am perſuaded my Brother wou'd not 
have mal-treated Sir Simon, as you call it, ex- 
cept he had a ſufficient Cauſe for doing itz 
therefore ſpeak no more to me about it. 

Wrorg. But, my Dear, I hope you will give 
Credit to what I have ſaid, and yet I told you 
no more than what 1 beheld with my own 
yes, and he related to me. Therefore I de- 
lire you will comply with my Requeſt, which 
you mult own is à very reaſonable one. 

Mrs. Wrong. For Heaven's fake, Mr, Wrong- 
fed, think before you Tpeak.—You ſay you 
beheld it with your own Eyes; * very polits 
Ex preſſion 8 ha, ha, ha! 

i{rorg. My Dear, 1 ſubmit 3 but in my Opi- 
nion your Brother ought to have ſhewn ſome 
Relpett, if it were only on account of our Par 


WILT . 


Mrs. Wrong. "Fax What js your Family? 
1 IVinihr dam of a Nights: Growth; if compared 
to mine - he Heralds can declare our Anti- 
quity, and we lived in Peace and Plenty for 
many hundred Years, ll we fled for tlie ſake 
of our Reli; gion. | Mrong. 
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rang. This is the common Cant of Reſygees, 


when the principal Motive of their com ng hi- 


ther is gaod Beet and Pudding 
Mrs. Wrong. You ſhall find that ſome of em 
came here to chaſtiſe your Impudence. [ Ste 
pulls of his Hat and Wig, and cuffs bim.] 


' Wrong. I profeſs, my Dear, I did not intend 


ta include you in the Number; I ask your Par- 


don.— I haye another Requeſt, which is to 


provide a handſome Entertainment for ſome 
Friends to Day, whom I have invited, — 
Mrs. Wrong. If they will accept a Family- 
dinner, they ſhall be welcome; I ſhall make no 
other Preparation. Do you think to ſquander 
away my Fortune in entertaining your Friends? 
I will put a ſtop to your Profuſeneſs. Follow 
ne, and produce your Agcount,, that I may 
— how you, diſpoſed of the laſt Money 1 
gave . | 


- SCEN E, A Street. Lovemore and Friendly meet. 

Friend. Whither in ſuch a Hurry, Lovemore? 
Love. I am returning from a Brace of Does. [ Shews two 

Purſes.) Here are demonſtrable Proofs, Coats 


Sport this Morning, your Succeſs couyinces me, 


Friend. I need not àsk you whether yon have had 60%. | a 
Tove. I have had gaod'Lnek, but no Sport; 1 intended * 


to have hunted in other Gentlemens Parks, but the Rangers 
prevented me. — 1 will let you into à Secret when we ger 
w my Hon. 5570 0 4, ON Ne, - 
SCENE, A Room in Sir, Simon's Houſe, Sir Simon in 
| a melancholy Poſture. 3 
Enter a Servant, with a Letter and a Bunale, . 
Serv. This, Sir, came by the Penny-Poſt, who was cau* 
tion to tate Care of 2827 e 00067 Np ge 99, 
Sir Sim, Lay it upon the Table, [ Exit 9. % It muſt 
ſurely be a Matter of greir Concern. [ Reads.) Sir Simon, 
The Bundle, which I ſend you herewith, was put inte wy 
Wards Tefterday, with other Papers, which I think proper te 
peer ve, bgęcaſe they may hereafter be of e to the Nation, 
bk SON) Tot Nous, . f Anonimus, f 
. h es 


© ' 
+ + * 
* + © 


[ .Exeust. 
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Fü che evil Gin this mein? Let me lte He optr 
h Built, Hell-and Furies! theſe are my Securities, and 
eſe my Bank- notes? But where are my Papers, that re- 
late fo my Carreſpondenee and Tranſactions Ahroad ? F 
have been robhbd, cheated, and am undone. 'Ooal's, if my 
Papers fall into the Hands of my Bnemies, I am ruin'd for 
Ever. What can be done? Ha! a Tutky Thought has come 
Hito my Head, I will go to the Cunning Man, Fhere there 
is ohe hard by who performs Miracks, Exit. 
SCENE, A Gmjuring-Room. 
Enter Lovemore aud Friendly. 
Friend. How lang, dear Lovemore, have yon led this 
Courſe of Life? tis ſtrange that a Perſon of your Educa- 
rich could not find no better Employment. | 8 
Love. A Conjurer has more Adyantages than you ima- 
Fur d he can recommend himſelf to the good Graces of the 
air Sex, and not be obliged to diſcover himſelf, E have 
no Eſs than three Intrigues upon my Mands at this Time 
- 48 T take upon me three different Names. LA Bell N 
hat Bell is the Signal to acquaint me, that there is a Male 
Ofrenls ig the'Parlots, I muſt to my Peep-hole, and take a 
View of him. | Exit. 
Friend. To what an unhappy State of Life has this Gen- 
fleman reduc'd himſelf! ¶ Enter Love. Laugbing. ] Well, my 
Friend, what News? _ de art ads. 
Tobe. News, that Will ſurprize you. Who de you think 
zs come to conſuſt me? no Kfs a Perſon than Sir mon in 
 »Difpniſe, | „ eiears Ae | 
_ Friend. Pythee, Jack, let the play the Conjuter's Part; 
1 bays a particular Reafon for making the Requeſt. | 
Tove. l grant it. [Love; puts the Conjurer's Gown and 
Cp on Frind. lays the Vand before him; and plates him in 4 
Chair, th Exit. | 
EE ſ ˙ U 
5 Friend. Sir, be feated : You need fiot give yourſ elf the 
Trouble of telling me your Buſinefs; I know it already. 


* * - 


Sir Simon.” Nay, then he mnſt deal with the Devil, that's 
der tai. ; M5 e i FFV 
Fend, CLooking th 4 Book} You have. been r6bb'd bf 
Papers of grear Moment to you ; [Sf Simon flares] ſome 
wy ty tetten's to you, Lit yon miſt not expect to ſee 
e veſt. „ ĩ˙ FIR te EY HUeTee. 
Sit Kahn. On! Oh ff Grading) Can yoll elf me hd 
Lo ig es ; IJ 
yy Friend: 


* 
— 
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Elend. The Perſon Who. has injor 2 lin 
in Four Houſe, but you will nevet ,ſce py 
—Now, ak no farther.Queſtions;z but 1 
further Information, my Spirits all (Ol you 
Sir Simon. Wich all my Heart, 15 
Friend. Now, Sir, you are on: Hollaw'd' dad 11 5 


males a Circle vun Sit 8 keep, mia W 7 


Von are, ſafe, 
IR RXV | 


Thus I ſeize my N Wind, 
Thrice I wave with my; nd 


Fiends of Darkneſs, quick arjſe, _ x 
(Qik = Lighrning from ihe ity. 
_ Mage, Creo, 
3 Ariel, Bes, 
When I, ſpeak, you muſt obey, 
Friends of Darkneſs, come aw4ye 


: (Enter Four Sant who 12 Ade Sir Simon z. 46h 


s a Paper. 
1 Arbe Ene 


Tbd, Tea and Coffee; Ad, nf he Fearth, Taxes. ] 
Sir Sm. Good Mr. Conjurer, ſond 1a your Devil. 


* 


uf waves his Wand, and they go out, frieking.] Here, is 2 


;Gratificagion. | for.your Trouble ; but if you catch me. here 

win, you, ſhall make me one of Your Devils. C. 
WMuter Lovemore. 

:1Wowe Aa bn bal Lou have play d the Conjiiee 2 


ſome Purpoſe. — Who cond imagine that Sir Sen 
been ſo credulous ? | 


Friend. Pear will make People do ſtrange Things. 
Maney belongs to you. [He throws off his Vi ee, I. 5 
obliged to meer a'Friend Immediately, abt 


:5£, E N E, 4 Room in Sir William 1 
Eure l Lady Scedoy and Lord Wifeman. 


Ts Sted. My Lord, we are obliged, to. your ;Lordſhlp 


for the Honour, of your good Company; Sir, William} 
wait upon you prefently. How full we paſs the Time 
Avay 1 til Dinver ? Fur, Lordſhip is a Son of the oh 


Turns. Nn N cn 
en the. Second, Salt; on the 


3 
oo" 


: 
If A 


Servant; I humbly ask Pardon for not waiting on ur 


. T% Win tike it as a i great Favour, if y you vin $ "me 
June of your Airs, © ung 


Lord i. iſe, Madam, when Beauty commands, v we. all obey. 
AIR XXVIIL See, fee, my Sraphing, bee 


. 


35 When ſprightly Wi and Beauty join, | 7 „ 440 50h 
» With Czlia's princely Air, 4 1 
IVhoſe brilliant Eyes with Luſtre ſhine, 
As killing, as ſhe's fair 5; T4 
Ve 1 bet love, alas, in wan, 
Ve gaxe, the ſure, of Death; 
We bleſs you, Czlia, midſt our Pam, 
Aud with dur lateſt Breath. e 


Lady Sted. I humbly. thank. your Lordſhip for your Com: 
plement, and Will endeavour ' to return it. 


AIR XXIX. Wou'd you have ; a Young Virgin. 


Beauty s a Flow that looks lrvely, and gay, 

It blooms in the Morn, and at Night does decay ;, + 
But Judgment profound, and a Wit thats polite; *. 
Stand the Heat of the Day, aud the Miſts of the N gbr. 

2 happy is Strephon, in whom theſe” are found? 
i How n are you then in Whom they abound : 4 


£9 $0 


850 lp Kiſſing, 25 =" pee . 
1. ; ne, + Ch DP als FL An 0 
e And Gburting, . ec 750 9 5 70 
& 2! Aud Sporting, Yoo Wes 0 
i kind Irvin Nymphs, ail our Vi fert ova wn 
- Euer Sir Willd, 


Sir Wil My Lord, I am your: Aki s moſt en 


Lordiſhüp Moher, 5 
Euter Friendly. K 


Friend. Ha; ha, ha! I. ſhall certainly, burt my Sides 

with Laughing : Such a Scene no Mortal e er beheld. : 

Lady Sted. What Was it, Mr. Friendly, you muſt conj- 

| municare, that we may have the Opportunity of Laughing 
in dur Turns. 

Friend. I have been phying the Conjurer, and who do 
you think came to enquire after whit he had loft, but Sir 
Simon, T-: „ beo 3 ot ee Gat 

All. How! 25 Bell agen! | » 402 

Sy Mill. Dinner is on the Table; this ; ory will. cow 

| ns fore Diverſion when the Cloth's ;jemoy'd,. Choc 
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